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Who has more exclusive models 
than all U.S. car companies 
combined and a sleeker look than 1 
any engineer in Detroit has ever 
imagined? 
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SKIN NEWS & VIEWS 


Uncut loves to hear from its Rico Suave, photo by The Latino Fan Club 
readers and encourages you to 4 

share your feelings about your fore- 
skin (or lack), your fantasies, as 
well as your experiences with other 
readers through the Letters section 
of “Skin News & Views.” 

Our policy is to indicate only your 
first name and your state at the end 
of your letter. However, your letter 
should be signed, so that we'll know 
it was written by a real person and 
not a lower primate who simply 
gained access to a word processor. 
Send you letters to: Front Office, 
Dept. UN, Box 998, Oceanside, CA 
92049. 


NEW GROUP 

| am writing for two reasons. 
First, | would like to compliment the 
staff of Uncut on a fine publication. 

| have been gay for as long as | 
can remember. Unfortunately, | am 
a cut male. | have become ob- 
sessed with uncut men. | love to 
suck cocks and lick foreskins. | 
recently got the May 1992 issue of 
Uncut and have pumped out 
numerous loads just looking at Tony 
Angelo, Dan Hooper, and Trenton 
Comeaux. The centerfold of Tren- 
ton makes my dick throb merciless- 
ly. | have fantasied about wrapping 
my lips around that perfect piece of 
uncut meat. What a beauty. 

Are any of these hot guys in 
videos? 

Second, since | have been inter- 
ested in uncut men | have joined 
the USA-Florida chapter. | found 
this group very helpful. | have met a 
man who fulfilled every dream | 
have ever had about uncut men. | 
have since moved back to Portland, 
Oregon and have decided to form a 
similar group here in the Northwest 
and would appreciate Uncut’s help 
in getting the word out. 

USA-Northwest will be dedicated 
to the interests and well-being of 
the uncircumcised male and his ad- 
mirers. This will be a social group 
that meets occasionally to share 
ideas and experiences. We will 
have a membership roster, updated 
quarterly. We are planning moun- 
tain retreats and beach weekends. 
For more information and a mem- 
bership application, please have in- 
terested readers write to: USA-NW, 
Box 33190, Portland, OR 97233. 

Dale 
Oregon 
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(Editor's note: Best success with 
your new group. Keep us updated 
on your activities. Since your state 
has been under seige from Chris- 
tian fundamentalists and right-wing 
extremist, we hope you'll include 
some political activities in your agen- 
da. If the extremists get their way, 
you might find even your right to as- 
semble in danger. On a brighter 
note, you can find Dan Hooper and 
Tony Angelo in a number of recent 
Catalina videos, and Trenton Com- 
eaux made his video debut in Men 
Without Clothes from Gymnos 
Productions.) 


DISAPPOINTMENT 


You have no idea who disap- 


pointed | was to read in the July 
1992 issue of Uncut that you are 
shifting to a semi-annual schedule. 
It was bad enough the magazine 
only came out every other month; 
now only twice a year! 
| must say, however, that you out- 
did yourselves with the Puerto 
Rican spread (“Puerto Rican 
Portraits”) in the July issue. That 
much space devoted to Latinos is al- 
ways appreciated. So is the work of 
Jim Moss and Tony Stevens. | for 
one will keep my fingers crossed 
that the first issue of 1993 will hold 
more of the same. 
George 
New Jersey 


Ulysses, photo by Jim Moss 
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OH! MIDNIGHT! 

Although | have been an avid fan 
of Uncut for years, | have never writ- 
ten a letter to you guys until now. 
The “Puerto Rican Portraits” (July 
1992) was very hot, especially Mid- 
night! Has he been in any videos? 

He is a beautiful man, especially 
those eyes. And that big ball sack. 
And that thick cock! 

James 
Colorado 
(Editor’s note: You can read about 
Midnight's latest video in this issue 
in “Uncut Videos.”) 


FAN CLUB 

My compliments to the staff at 
Uncut for the great July 1992 issue. 
This is one of the very best issues | 
have ever seen. It was great, guys, 
keep up the good work. 

And my hat is off to the beautiful 
model named Midnight. He is one of 
the best looking guys | have seen in 
a long time. 

It is true that | live in the Texas 
panhandle and you would think 
there would be lots of uncut 
Mexicans running around. | once 
lived in Silverlake, California and 
there is no comparison between it 
and (dead) Amarillo. The Latinos 
here are not as friendly as those in 
California and there is nothing here 
that looks like Midnight. 

| can only fantasize about such a 
great looking guy. If he’d ever like to 
visit Amarillo... 

| have just finished a Doctorate in 
Metaphysics and | have my M.A. in 
Textiles, so | am no ordinary idiot. | 
am also uncircumcised and felt in- 
ferior to everyone about it when | 
was growing up. Uncut has really 
opened my eyes and | am glad to 
learn | am not the only guy who 
likes skin. This is something you 
just can’t talk over with my sweet lit- 
tle Jewish lady psychologist. 

Before | close, is there a Midnight 
Fan Club? If not, does anybody 
want to start one? Midnight makes 
me believe there is a God. 

Michael 

Texas 

(Editor’s note: While Mexicans have 
their own particular charms—evi- 
dent in the photography of Jim 
Moss—Midnight is a Puerto Rican, 
and that’s a different kettle of fish, 
which might explain why none of 
your local Latinos seem up to snuff. 
A fan club? We don’t think there is 
one, but if there was, we’d join!) 


HANGING IN 

| really will miss the bi-monthly is- 
sues of Uncut. However, with the 
help of all the previous issues | 
have and the July 1992 issue, | will 


hang in there until January 1993. 
Damon 
Ohio 
HOOKED 

| love Uncut magazine. I’m cut, 
but because of the great photog- 
raphy in Uncut of the natural man, 
I’m now hooked on uncut men. Just 
wish | could find some outside the 
pages of the magazine. 

My reason for writing is a re- 
quest. In the January 1987 issue of 
Uncut, on page 62 in “Historic 
Foreskin,” there was such a hot, 
sexy delicious-looking stud. Do you 
know his name? Are there any 
more photos of him? 

| realize he’s probably 50 years 
old by now (or older), but class 
never gets too old. 

| also very much liked Marcel in 
the May 1992 issue. 

Fred 


West Virginia 
(Editor's note: We don’t know the 
model’s name, but the photos were 
by DeZine Studios, a Washington, 
D.C. photography studios that sur- 
faced in the early 1960s. We will be 
showing more photos from this 
studio, including some others of this 
model, in the July 1993 issue.) 


IN JAPAN 

| just got a copy of Uncut in the 
mail from a fellow anti-circum- 
cisionist in California. 

As a NOCIRC volunteer, the only 
one serving in Japan, this magazine 
will serve as a valuable tool for 
showing the unenlightened what a 
man is Supposed to look like. en 

ic 


Japan 


MORE OFTEN 

What a sad shock to learn you’re 
going from a bi-monthly to semi-an- 
nual publication schedule. Uncut 
should be bi-weekly! This magazine 
is unparalleled. 

I’ve been a more-than-faithful 
reader since Volume 1, Number 3 
(January 1987), when | was first 
lucky enough to find a copy for sale 
on the newsstand. 

No words | can write can ade- 
quately describe the appreciation | 
have had for your efforts. 

No other publication has ever 
catered so precisely to my ultimate 
turn-on. I’m completely obsessed 
with foreskin and the subject of cir- 
cumcision. 

| am 38 years old, circumcised, 
and unhappy about having been 
clipped as an infant. For the past 
seven years | have been practicing 
foreskin stretching in an attempt to 
restore what was taken from me. 
I’ve had great success but | am far 


from knowing the joys of genuine 
foreskin ownership. 

Circumcision is a grotesque cus- 
tom in this country that must be 
eliminated. No one has the right to 
mutilate a child’s genitals. No one. 
Not even for “religious” reasons. A 
child is unable to make a religious 
choice for himself. 

If religion is the reason, then the 
circumcision shouldn’t come until 
the boy is at least in his teens, 
when he can make some kind of 
decision on his own. 

Please do not retreat from your 
leadership position in the foreskin 
awareness campaign. 

Steven 
Florida 


THE ROYAL SKIN 

A reader has sent us this tidbit 
from San Francisco columnist Herb 
Caen, published in the San Francis- 
co Chronicle on April 8, 1992: 

“Britain’s Prince Charles is cir- 
cumcised. | didn’t expect to read 
that here, either, but while | was 
shuffling through the Everest of 
papers on my desk yesterday, look- 
Ing for an opening line, | came 
across a newsletter called world 
Jewry, published by the World 
Jewish Congress in M.Y. and sent 
in by Marc Troy. In a paragraph 
headed ‘Royal Mohel,’ we read that 
‘Great Britain’s royal family used a 
Mohel (Jewish ritual circumciser) to 
circumcise its sons at least since 


Wraithe, photo by Tumbleweed Studio 
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the time of Queen Victoria (1837- 
eu The Prince of Wales, Prince 
Charles, was circumcised by a doc- 
tor, the late Dr. Snowman. How- 
ever, critics of circumcision have 
convinced the royal couple to dis- 
pense with the procedure, and the 
new generation of British royalty is 
uncircumcised.’ Clip and file. And 
yeah, I’m thinking about that Dr. 
Snowman, too. A little nippy, eh?” 


PERFECT SHOT 

| just couldn't believe the facing- 
page spread of Chris Stone on 
pages 42 and 43 of the March 1992 
issue of Uncut. All the shots of him 
are outstanding, but those were the 
best turn-on, the most perfect rendi- 
tion of cock and body that | have 


ever seen. The gorgeous full page 
cock on page 42 is perfect in every 
way. | just worship that foreskin. 
The cock hangs so beautifully long 
on page 43, while attached to a 
great body. 
Congratulations from a long time 
subscriber. 
Don 
Colorado 


FANTASY FORESKIN 

Can you imagine a blue or green 
foreskin? How about having your 
own foreskin, whenever you want, 
to rub all over your teeth and gums? 
Here’s an idea that’s a fun fantasy. 

Try making a penis out of your 
toothpaste. It takes some skill and 
practice. Push the toothpaste practi- 


CROWN JEWELS 


Crown Jewels, the company that makes life-like sex toys and novelties, has 
resurrected the uncut dildo, an earlier version of which was once on the 
market but long ago assumed to be out of production and completely un- 
available. Using their own unique process (all Crown Jewel products are 
completely hand-made and finished), the classic uncut cock has joined the 
company’s “Sheer Pleasure” line. The uncut dildo comes in three realistic 
flesh tones: Caucasian, mulatto, and black. You can find out more informa- 
tion on availability by calling the company direct: 816-241-2078, or by writ- 
ing: Crown Jewels, Box 413966, Kansas City, MO 64108. 
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cally out, then release the squeeze, 
so that the toothpaste will go back 
into the tube. Repeat a few times 
and a penis will magically appear! 
Carefully put it on your (already 
wet) toothbrush—squeeze it out like 
cake frosting. Control is important 
now. When enough comes out for a 
“head” push the tube down and 
slow down to create the ridge. 
Practice makes perfect. To have 
a foreskin is perfection. Thank you, 
Uncut, for helping me feel that way. 
And happy brushing, everybody! 
Fale 


Hawaii 
UNCUT CELEBS 
| recently discovered Uncut 
magazine and | like it a lot. | really 
enjoyed the articles that have ap- 
peared on uncut celebrities and was 
pleased to find out how many of my 
favorites were listed as being uncut. 
| certainly hope you will have more 
on uncut celebrities in the future. 
Ted 
Washington, DC 


THE BIAS WITHIN 

Gays should be highly sensitive 
to the hurtful aspects of prejudice, 
as a group and as individuals who 
have faced prejudice their entire 
lives. Besides the usual biases 
based on race, religion or sexual 
orientation, there is one that seems 
to thrive in the gay community: 
ageism. 

A local organization for uncut 
males here in New York City, USA- 
NY, limits their membership to men 
between 18 and 45 years of age. | 
will be curious to see if that rule 
remains when the leaders of this or- 
ganization reach 46 years of age. 
Any organization whose main focus 
is on the foreskin should be the last 
in the world to complain about 
wrinkles. 

Frank 
New York 
(Editor's note: We couldn’t agree 
more. Ironically, the editor of this 
magazine, which has promoted the 
USA-NY since its conception, is 
over 45 and couldn’t become a 
member, according to that rule. If 
you think that the USA-NY might 
make an exception in this case, let 
us quickly point out that we find 
“making the exception” as odious 
as the rule itself. Clubs like USA-NY 
are free to establish whatever 
criteria they wish for their members. 
Members and potential members 
are free to decline participation in 
any organization that practices dis- 
crimination. While we'll hope for a 
more enlightened perspective from 
the USA-NY organization on their 
(continued on page 94) 
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Meaica examinations have made 
me extremely horny for as long as | 
can remember, but when the com- 
pany | worked for insisted that | get 
an annual check-up, | had to do it. 
Perhaps its the antiseptic smell, or 
the white paper you put your bare 
ass on, or maybe it’s because so 
many of the doctors I’ve seen have 
been such sexy hunks that | spend 
the entire time fighting to keep from 
getting a hard-on! 

While | was in the waiting room, | 
got a look at the doctor through the 
little glass window. Just a glance 
made my cock zoom up into a hard 
rod almost instantly. He was ex- 
tremely handsome, and only about 
thirty years old just like me, so | 
figured he must have just begun his 
practice here in town recently. In ad- 
dition to being the same age, we 
were alike in several other ways 
too. Blond hair, blue eyes, six feet 
tall, about two hundred pounds. | 
was a lot heavier muscled from 
what | could see, probably because 
of the heavy lifting in my loading 
dock job at the brewery, but even in 
his white jacket and sharply 
creased navy-blue slacks, | could 
tell he was no slouch in the well- 
built-body department. 


The nurse showed me into an ex- 
amining room, told me to strip to my 
underwear, and made a hasty exit. 
While | undressed | wished | hadn't 
worn my tight red bikini briefs. They 
always made me feel hot and horny! 

They certainly had while | was 
parked in my driveway last night 
after being driven home from bowl- 
ing by Keith, my bowling teammate 


I got a look 
at the doctor... 
just a glance 
made my cock 
zoom up into a 
hard rod 
almost instantly. 


and big-dicked friend. Keith hadn't 
let me keep my red bikinis on very 
long though. Just minutes after he 
stopped the car he had me bare- 
assed and squirming in the back 
seat as we went through the same 
argument we had every week after 
bowling. 


OMISES 


DORIAN PIERCE 


“Come on, Keith,” | insisted, 
“You promised to let me fuck your 
ass this week.” 

“Oh no, baby,” Keith smiled at 
me in the darkness of the back seat 
while he yanked off his briefs and 
tossed them into the front seat with 
his jeans, “I'll let you fuck me some 
other time. Maybe next week.” 

While Keith was talking, he 
eased down onto his knees be- 
tween my naked thighs and started 
his tongue traveling lightly up and 
down the full length of my throbbing 
cock. | moaned softly when his 
tongue disappeared under the tight 
layer of skin around my cockhead. 
When he began to swirl around and 
around inside my fleshy cover, | 
was pretty sure | was going to lose 
the argument again. 

After several minutes of sucking 
and chewing on my dick, he lifted 
my muscular legs and lowered his 
face between my wide-spread 
thighs. When | felt him flicking his 
tongue along the ridge of flesh 
under my balls, | knew he was head- 
ing right toward my quivering hole. 

Before | could get out a word of 
protest, Keith cupped his hands 
under my ass, yanked my butt out 
to the edge of the seat cushion and 
spread my big buttocks apart with 
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DON’T FORGET TO TELL US. 
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The Book 
by Gary Grittin 
DECIRCUMCISION 


A realistic and 
practical book of 


DECIRCUMCISION 
(Circumcision Practices & 
Foretkin Destoration Methods) 


How To Restore 
Foreskin 


Using the B.U.F.F. 
method of 
interpreputial 
stretching with 
Foreskin 
Restoration Cones 


$14.95 plus $2.00 
shipping and 
handling 


Second Skin™ 


Foreskin Restoration Cones 


Gary M. Griffin, MBA 


Most reliable, proven method of non-surgical stretching. 
Made of non-allergenic, polyurethane elastomers. Easy- 
to-use instructions. Choice of Black, Amber or weighted 
models. $39.95 (per set of three) plus $5.00 shipping 
and handling. TX: AR*LA*MsS residents add 4% sales 
tax 


Both available from SECOND SKIN, 
1335 Kentucky Street, Dept. 6-A 

New Orleans, LA 70117. 
VISA/MC/Discover/AmEx accepted. Include name, 
address, zip, phone, credit card exp. date, and 
signature, 
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his thumbs. With an asscheek 
cupped in each of his hands, he 
blew against my opening, making 
me plead softly, “Please, Keith, 
don’t do that! You know that drives 
me crazy!” 

Ignoring my objection, he in- 
serted the tip of his tongue into my 
narrow opening and began to move 
it around slowly. My eight-inch dick 
acknowledged the presence of his 
talented tongue by springing up 
thick and hard, pointing straight 
toward the ceiling of the car. “Ohhh, 
yeah,” | gasped, “I love your mouth. 
You really know how to get me hot 
and hard in a hurry!” He rocked me 
back and forth on his spearing 
tongue with my buttocks pressed 
firmly against the sides of his face. 
The end of his tongue traced over 
my clenched asshole with feathery 
strokes and then plunged deep in- 
side when it eagerly opened for 
more. 

“Ohhhh, that long tongue of 
yours!” | groaned helplessly. “Your 
tongue makes my ass so hot! 
Ohhhh, my hot aasssss!” For 
several minutes he kept my jiggling 
asscheeks pressed tightly against 
his face while he tongue-fucked my 
squirming ass furiously. 

Finally, just when | thought my 
waving cock was about to blast a 
hole through the roof of the car, 
Keith straightened up and brought 
his hips forward against my anxious 
buttocks, nudging the head of his 
cock firmly between my plump 
mounds of flesh. Dazed from the ex- 
hilaration of the tongue-probing | 
had just received, | brought my 
thighs together tightly, 

Keith grinned at my confused 
movement. “Uh, uh, baby,” Keith 
whispered, “that’s wrong. You’re 
supposed to open those thighs now 
and let me snuggle down between 
them.” 

Following his suggestion, | 
opened my legs and spread them 
wide, allowing Keith’s body to slip 
into place between my upraised 
thighs. “Wait, Keith,” | voiced a 
feeble last ditch protest. “You 
promised to let me fuck you this 
time! Ohhh, wait! Waaittt!” 

But it was already too late to stop 


., what was about to happen, was al- 


ready happening as | felt the knob- 
by head of his thick dick pop into 
my spit-slick opening. Frantically, | 
reached around Keith to grasp one 
of his round asscheeks in each of 
my hands, pulling him away from 


me. 
“Wait, Keith,” | repeated as my 
weak effort failed to produce the 
results | thought | wanted. Waves of 
sensation spread out from my 


penetrated hollow and totally over- 
whelmed my senses. The pressure 
of my hands on his buttocks involun- 
tarily reversed, pulling his fleshy 
knob in deeper while | wiggled my 
steamy ass to help with the tight fit. 

“That's it, baby, help me get it 
in,” Keith whispered in my redden- 
ing ear, “You're the one that needs 
to get fucked again tonight.” 

“Ohhh, slide it all the way in 
there! Give me all of that big dick,” | 
urged while | wiggled my hot butt 
around against his penetrating 
cock. “I need to feel every one of 
those wonderful nine inches of 
yours!” 

| began to moan loudly, writhing 
under his dl’ hips as he 
started to pump slowly and steadily, 
plunging balls-deep with each in- 
ward stroke of long, thick rod. Just 
like that first Wednesday night, and 
every Wednesday night during the 
past four months since | first met 
Keith and let him drive me home 
after bowling, all thoughts of stick- 
ing me dick up his tight ass were 
completely forgotten while the car 
rocked and swayed under the 
power of Keith’s deep-ass thrusts... 

My annual check-up had brought 
me to the doctor's office this morn- 
ing. Keith had recommended this 
doctor, telling me he knew him from 
their high schoo! days together. | al- 
ways did anything Keith suggested 
to keep him happy. Keith’s promise 
to let me fuck his big, beautiful ass 
sometime was the pot-of-gold wait- 
ing at the end of the rainbow. 

| sat on the crisp white paper in 
my red bikini briefs getting hotter by 
the second. When the doctor 
walked in | wondered how long my 
dick would cooperate without embar- 
rassing me in front of him. 

“| see you're needing a physical 
examination,” the doctor smiled as 
he checked my chart. “You look like 
you've got a nice sturdy body. Let 
me check your vital signs to see 
what kind of physical condition 
you're in.” 

His cold stethoscope explored 
over my bare chest, followed by his 
fingers stroking over my sloping 
pecs. His fingers lingered a little on 
my nipples until they responded to 
his attention by poking out nearly 
half an inch so he could examine 
them better. 

When both my nipples were taut 
points, the doctor sat down on a lit- 
tle stool and rolled right up between 
my thighs. “Now, let’s see what we 
have down here,” he said matter-of- 
factly. “Slide your briefs down!” 

Before | could move, he curled 
his thumbs over the waistband of 
my bikinis and proceeded to tug 


them down under my buttocks. | 
raised my ass off the table and 
watched him skim my underwear 
right down to my ankles! | didn’t 
remember ever being stripped so 
fast! 

“Spread your knees wide,” he 
said. “Il can guarantee you this isn’t 
going to hurt a bit. That's it, spread 
your thighs open a little wider.” | 
was Surprised as | watched him 
smear lubricant on his rubber glove. 
“You'll have to lift your knees up a 
little too,” he ordered. Completely ig- 
noring my lengthening cock, he deft- 
ly lifted my balls up out of the way 
and pushed his finger under me, 
diving right into the crack between 
my buttocks. When his finger 
touched against my hole, | could 
feel my cum surging and my cock 
got rock-hard! Still ignoring my stiff 
rod, he massaged my opening for 
nearly a minute before he inserted 
his fingertip and looked up at my 
flushed face. “Lift your legs just a lit- 
tle more,” he whispered softly. 

My back arched involuntarily as | 
lifted my legs higher and higher until 
my finger-plugged hole was pointed 
directly at him. His stiff finger 
plunged straight into my anxious 
portal and swirled around, greasing 
it, seeming to touch places | didn’t 
know | had. He smiled at my grimac- 
ing face and slowly removed his 
finger. | gave a low involuntary 
moan that caused him to smile even 


more. 

“I'll have to do this part of the ex- 
amination again,” he grinned. “Do 
you mind?” 

My voice sounded husky as | 
managed to respond with only a 
giddy, “Okay.” 

He squirted a little more of the 
lubricant on his fingertip and stuffed 
it back into my already slippery 
hole. While his finger swirled and 
coated my insides with more of the 
oily stuff, his other hand began to 
casually explore the tip of my tall- 
standing cock, pulling at the fore- 
skin, peeling it down until my knob 
popped out from under its fleshy 
cover and shined like a beacon right 
under his nose. | thought my dick 
was as stiff as it could get, but when 
he slipped two lubricated fingers up 
into my spasming asshole, my dick 
got hard as a brick! 

He stopped with his two fingers 
plugged in deep. His roving fingers 
encircled the base of my cock, 
squeezed tightly, and then slid up- 
ward to the exposed head. While he 
twisted his hand from side to side 
as if polishing my shiny knob, he 
fingerfucked me unrelentingly! 

His fingers inside me kept per- 
forming sensuously, gliding smooth- 


ly in and out. My restless hips 
joined in the activity, flexing and roll- 
ing in rhythm to his goosing thrusts. 
After several minutes | was leaning 
back on my elbows with my hump- 
ing hips raised well up off the table, 
poking my tall-standing dick toward 
the ceiling with each deep thrust of 
fingers up my ass. Eventually he 
slowed enough to allow my ass to 
settle gently back down onto the 
white paper. He rolled back away 
from the table a little and reached 
over to lock the door. 

“| think you need a more com- 
plete exam than this,” he smiled, 
“Really deep! Since | told 
everybody to go on to lunch before | 
came in, we'll have plenty of time to 
be very thorough.” He stood up and 
approached the end of the table, 
not stopping until he was standing 
between my wide spread thighs. 

| moaned in eager anticipation as 
he unzipped his fly and unfastened 
the waistband of his pants. | panted 
as quietly as | could while he rolled 
on a condom and squeezed some 
of the lubricant on the knobby head 
of the most enormous uncut hard- 
on | had ever seen. It was nearly a 
foot long, and the shaft looked as 
thick as a beer bottle! 

| flopped back onto the table 
when he lifted my naked thighs up 
again and placed one of my ankles 
on each of his shoulders. My bright 
red bikini briefs dangled from one 
ankle in sharp contrast to my white 
socks and tennis shoes that 
blended right in with his white medi- 
cal jacket. His naked thighs pressed 
against the end of the table as he 
leaned forward into the sensuous 
saddle my upraised thighs formed 
for him. Wrapping his arms around 
my thick thighs to hold me firmly in 
place, he pointed his hard cock at 
me, aiming it directly at my fully 


lubed, recently fingerfucked asshole. 


“Let’s see if you've got an ass to 
match those bright red panties. Do 
you always wear such hot panties? 
Oh, yeah! Hot panties on a hot ass!” 

| jumped when he pushed his 
hips forward and grazed my pucker 
with the tip of. his long hard loverod, 
smearing lubricant around the hole 
ay immediately unfurled to greet 

im. 

“Oh, yes, and there’s no doubt 
this hot ass is looking for a hot 
cock,” he whispered. “I’m sure this 
is just what you need.” He shoved 
his cock forward, penetrating my 
oily cavity with ease. The leverage 
of his shoulders against my ankles 
caused my ass to raise up higher 
when he leaned over me. 

“OHMYGOD!” | tried to stifle my 
groan while his gigantic prick 


proceeded to bury itself. The 
diameter of his cock spread my 
asscheeks wide and he inserted 
nearly half of his twelve inches 
before he stopped. | groaned again 
as he pulled out slightly, then 
gasped sharply when he poked it 
back in again just a little deeper. 
Then out again, then in a little 
deeper. | grunted softly each time 
his hard cockheaa eased a little fur- 
ther up inside my receptive ass. He 
seemed to know exactly what to do 
with his big dick! 

“Am | giving you enough time to 
get used to this instrument before 
continuing with this part of your ex- 
amination?” he asked with a grin. “I 
wouldn't want to insert all of it 
before you’re ready.” During this 
conversation, his hand clutched my 
throbbing cock and gave it a couple 
of long, massaging strokes. Some 
of my creamy-white oozed out of 
my slit and dripped down onto my 
heaving chest. “Do you think you’re 
ready now?” he asked calmly. 

“I’m ready! Ohmygod, |’m ready!” 
| groaned as | squirmed on the 
table. | wasn’t calm at all as | 
started moving my ass against his 
penetrating cock, wanting all | could 
get of those wonderfully thick, hard 
inches! 

The doctor released my cock and 
shoved against me firmly until every 
centimeter of his dick was im- 
mersed in my tingling, tightly- 
stretched entrance. | could feel his 
blond pubic bush tickling my balls 
and mingling with the wisps of blond 
hair surrounding my expanded fuck- 
hole. 

“Okay, my friend,” the doctor 
whispered, “now we’ve got every 
inch in there where you need it.” He 
began to withdraw, removing inch 
after inch very slowly until only the 
knobby head remained inside, then 
snaking it just as slowly back in. He 
repeated this procedure again and 
again until | was wild with lust. M 
head rolled from side to side on the , 
table while | absorbed the thrills his 
enormous cock was delivering to 
my super-heated hole. 

“Oh, doctor, do that faster,” | 
pleaded, “fuck me! Fuck me faster!” 

“If you want fast, baby, | can give 
you fast!” he whispered as his 
thrusting butt suddenly went into 
overdrive. His hips were a blur as 
he steadily stroked in my ass, his 
head thrown back with his mouth 
agape with pleasure. He was no 
longer calm either. 

| started to hump my butt up 
against him, feeling each deep, 
thick insertion of hard cock reach 
far beyond where any dick had 
gone before, plunging deep into vir- 
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gin territory. His super-long dick 
was encountering places inside me 
never touched before and | was 
overwhelmed by each new sensa- 
tion it provided. 

| squirmed so wildly that my 
ankles slipped down off his 
shoulders and he grasped them 
with his hands. He held my legs 
straight up, my heels toward the ceil- 
ing, while he continued to pummel 
my ass with unrelenting piston 
strokes. 

Then he released my ankles and 
his arms curved under my knees, 
holding them firmly against his 
sides while he slid his slick cock 
smoothly in and out in this new posi- 
tion. This way felt even more 
wonderful than before and my feet 
flailed helplessly in the air behind 
him while he slammed in and out of 
the asshole that was reaching, want- 
ing, enjoying every shove and slide 
of dick. He sawed in and out with 
dynamic force, injecting me with the 
pleasure and sensation of my first 
really deep fuck! 

| twisted and turned my ass, get- 
ting stuffed from every different 
angle | could. | took all of it | could 
get until | finally felt him throbbing 
and spurting hot jism deep inside 
my writhing butt. Like a searing 
burst of fiery lava, | felt the splash of 
my cum under my chin, then streak- 
ing across my eyelid, then spraying 
my belly and chest. With each 


spurt, my dick would stand straight 
up and point toward the ceiling, 
then flop back onto my belly before 
rising up rigidly again! | had never 
cum with such force! 

| protested softly when | felt inch 
after wonderful inch being 
withdrawn from that newly dis- 
covered place high up inside my 
passion pit. | lay limply on the table, 
dazed and cum-spent, while | 
watched the doctor pull his navy- 
blue slacks up into place. He fas- 
tened his waistband, leaving his 
semi-hard cock hanging out until 
the last. He stuffed it back inside, 
droopy cum-filled rubber and all, 
and zipped up his fly. He straighten 
his white jacket and smiled down at 
me sprawled on the table. | lay 
watching him with my trembling 
thighs wide spread, my grateful 
asshole still spasming from the 
thorough screwing | had just 
receive2d so unexpectedly! 

He took a tissue from a box on a 
nearby table and gently wiped at my 
ass, clearing away the lubricant that 
had done such an excellent job of 
creating the necessary slickness for 
his enormous dick. 

“So much for your check-up,” he 
smiled, calm again now, as he 
reached for another tissue. “| can’t 
wait to take your big cock up my 
ass sometime! Even if our mutual 
friend Keith is too dumb to want it! 
Of course, Keith is just putting you 
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on about taking your dick up his 
oe He never lets anybody fuck 
im.” 

My face flushed as | dazedly com- 
prehended that Keith had set me up 
to get ass-fucked by his high school 
buddy. But | didn’t care. How could | 
get mad at this big-dicked doctor 
who had just given me so much 
pleasure, especially when he said 
he was going to let me fuck him! 

Just before the doctor left the ex- 
amining room he turned and said in 
a very professional voice, “I don’t 
think that last part was as complete 
as either of us would like it to be. 
Can you come back at six o’clock 
this afternoon when the office is 
closed? We'll definitely need to do 
that one again. We'll probably have 
to postpone the reverse procedure 
until another time, though!” He 
stepped quickly through the door 
without waiting for my reply. 

We both knew my unspoken 
answer. | was ready for another 
deep-dicking with that big cock 
anytime. If he could be even more 
thorough it was all right with me! | 
was disappointed that the reverse 
procedure might have to be 
scheduled sometime in the future... 
But he did promise, didn’t he? V 
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This is about an actor with a 
small part who got a chance 
to enlarge it and be guaran- 


teed of not getting cut. 

| sometimes work for movies 
doing special effects and make-up. 
This sort of work is often referred to 
as SFX (Special Effects). Anyway, | 
got a call from a director who was 
making a triple-X rated historical 
movie about ancient Greece. The 
problem that he had was that practi- 
cally all his cast were going to be 
seen naked and, of course, most of 
the actors were circumcised. Since 
the ancient Greeks didn’t practice 
circumcision, the director had a 
problem. He was a history nut and 
wanted things to be as accurate as 
possible. He called me to ask me if | 
could help him with his problem: 
how to turn dozens of cut men into 
historically accurate uncuts. | told 
him that | would be happy to look 
into the problem and that | felt | 
could come up with something. | 
made an appointment to meet him 


was a bit skeptical so | told him that 
| would give him a demonstration. 

| noticed one of the film extras 
standing around was one of my 
friends. | noticed that he was uncut. 
I'd never seen him with his clothes 
off before so | took a careful look 
and went over to him. 

Jimmy, my buddy, isn’t very big 
in the dong department. Fact is, he 
is below average in size but has a 
well-defined foreskin and some nice 
big veins in his cock. He was just 
what | was looking for. 

My plan was to make a Casting of 
Jimmy’s cock to use as a basis for 
the rubber dongs | would be making 
for the cast members. 

| told Jimmy what my plan was. 
Fact is, | told him that I’d give hima 
bigger part, as it were. He wasn't 
too sure. But the director told him 
that he’d get paid extra and that 
pretty much convinced Jimmy to go 
along with my plan. 

Jimmy went to put his clothes on 
and we went to my work studio. 
When we got there | drew a sketch 
of my idea and explained it to him 


don’t try this at home. 

In the old days they used plaster 
for making casts. If you use the 
warm kind of plaster you can get 
burns from the lye that is put into 
certain types. Also, plaster takes 
too long to dry and you can mess 
up some good molds if your subject 
moves. | use a medical product that 
is specially formulated to make deli- 
cate impressions and is pure, dries 
in a very short time and picks up all 
the tiny details. It doesn’t stick to 
anything, including hair, but you 
have to work quickly and it is tricky 
getting the hang of It. 

| told Jimmy to take all his clothes 
off and | had him lean back against 
a board | put up against the wall. 
The board was tilted back so | could 
more easily work and not have to 
worry about Jimmy being uncomfort- 
able and/or having the mixture spill 
down his legs. 

Jimmy would have to get his man- 
meat to the point of a minor hard- 
on. This way | could get a good 
“pull.” In other words, to get a good 
casting | needed him to give mea 


Fred’s original drawing for how the latex casting would transform the circumcised actor into an uncut Roman 


LATEX TIP 


on the set. 

| gave the problem some thought 
on the way and the idea came to 
me in a flash. I’d seen enough rub- 
ber dicks in porn shops to know that 
they can look very real. So | figured 
| would make his cast a bunch of 
rubber foreskins. | mean, you can 
get away with a lot in movies. Make- 
up and careful shooting can make a 
believer out of anybody. 

When | got to the set, | went over 
to the director. It was quite a scene, 
too. There were about two dozen 
naked guys standing around with 
only capes and swords and some 
with short tunics that covered them 
only to the waist. | was used to 
seeing just about everything so | 
wasn't particularly shocked and | 
walked over to the director. 

We shook hands and he intro- 
duced me to his producer and 
camera man. | told them about my 
rubber foreskin idea. The director 


very clearly. | convinced him that it 
wasn't going to hurt and wasn’t 
even going to be uncomfortable. 
After all, we’re taking some pretty 
dire consequences here if anything 
went wrong. 

My accommodating friend was 
still a bit anxious but he trusted me. 
| told him that it was even going to 
feel pretty good. The casting stuff | 
was going to use would feel like he 
was Sticking his wanger into thick 
pudding. 

| mixed up a little of the stuff and 
put it on his finger so he would 
know how it felt. But let me warn 
any of you readers that you 
shouldn't try casting your own 
penis. You have to be careful as 
you Can give yourself a serious irrita- 
tion (or worse) if you don’t know 
what you're doing. I’ve had a lot of 
experience doing life casts and | 
know how it has to be done. | use 
the right products. As they say, 


slightly stiff product...but it shouldn't 
be too stiff. | decided that | would 
put a little bit of lubricant on his staff 
just to make sure the release would 
be easy and this was a perfect way 
for him to get himself into shape. | 
was afraid that if | put the stuff on 
his cock he’d get too hard. So, | let 
him do it himself. 

Now | didn’t know Jimmy that 
well so | wasn’t sure if he was used 
to some guy grabbing his cock or 
not. Anyhow, | didn’t have time to 
worry about that right now. | gave 
him the slippery stuff and told him to 
get started. 

As soon as my actor had worked 
himself up to the right degree, | 
mixed up the compound and went 
over to him. | used warm water in 
the mixture so it wouldn’t cause his 
dong to shrivel up. | put the stuff 
over his cock and gently pressed it 
down. We waited a couple of 
minutes. 
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In a short time | pulled off the 
mold and saw that I’d gotten a per- 
fect negative impression. We call it 
a female image. | quickly went over 
and prepared some plaster to pour 
into the mold so | would end up with 
a hard product | could work on. 

Now came the interesting second 
part. The director needed one of his 
actors to have a raging hard-on. | 
would have to sculpt an angry cock 
ready to go into action. 

| went over to Jimmy and told him 
that we wouldn't have to make a 
second mold as the first try was per- 
fect. He was almost disappointed 
and so was |. | mean, this was kind 
of fun and | was even getting paid 
to do it. But as | told Jimmy, we 
weren't finished yet. 

We decided to make the hard-on 
appear with the foreskin being 
pushed back on the shaft by the 
hard and pushing piss-slit. It would 
make a good visual. 

| decided that if Jimmy was going 
to produce, the best way would be 
to get him a bit hot. So, | decided to 
apply the lubricant myself. | put 
some of the stuff on my hands, 
rubbed them together and walked 
over to Jimmy. | didn’t say a thing, 
just grabbed his rod and began rub- 
bing the lubricant on it. Jimmy got 
real hard real fast! 

It was difficult to pull away but | 
had a job to finish. | quickly mixed 
up more casting material and asked 
Jimmy to do his best to stay hard. 
He said it was no problem. 

| quickly made the cast and got 
another pull. | made a couple more 
though, telling Jimmy that | wanted 
to be sure that | had a back-up. He 
certainly didn’t complain and even 
volunteered to come back again. 

Now came the hard work. | used 
the plaster castings I’d made from 
Jimmy and started to sculpt the 
uncut dongs. | built up the shafts, 
making them a bit larger than nor- 
mal so that the finished cocks would 
slip over the real things. | didn’t 
want to make them too thick, but 
what the hell, | might as well give 
the actors some hefty size...but 
within realistic guidelines. | mean, 
they couldn't all have 13 inches of 
uncut glory! 

| carefully made the shafts with 
their uncut tips and made the veins 
and texture as realistic as possible. 
When they looked good to me, | 
made molds from them and cast the 
hollow rubber fittings. The actors 
would merely put them on like rub- 
bers. 

To me the rubber dicks looked 
fantastically real. | painted one up 
carefully and felt pretty damn proud. 

Still, | had to prove to myself that 


my dicks would look real. So, | put 
on my painted rubber foreskin and 
held it in place with a bit of special 
adhesive. | went to one of the local 
gay theatres in my area where they 
have live acts. | went into one of the 
booths where you pay $5.00 to talk 
to a nude guy. | paid my money and 
as | made small talk with the guy on 
the other side of the glass partition | 
asked him if he cared if | pulled out 
my dong. He said no, to go ahead, 
he'd like it. So, | unzipped my pants 
and pulled out my sculpted meat. | 
was really careful not to pull it off. | 
mean, if | had pulled it out and 
dropped it on the ground, the guy 
watching me could have had a 


heart attack! 

As it turned out, it worked beauti- 
fully! | was about four feet away 
from him and all he said was “that’s 
real nice....” | quickly slipped it back 
in, thanked him and went home feel- 
ing damn good. 

| went over to the movie locale 
the next day with my castings. 

| ran into Jimmy and we fitted him 
with his new and improved, long 
dong. He slipped it on over his cock 
and his pubic hair hid the joint (pun 
intended). It looked great! | painted 
the whole thing with make-up that 
matched Jimmy’s skin tone and you 
couldn’t tell that it wasn’t natural. 
Since the actors had to wear all- 


An actor with the erect version of the rubber tip in place. 


over body make-up anyway, it was 
easy to match the skin tones. 

We called the director over and 
he went crazy. He loved it. 

Next we demonstrated the hard- 
on. Jimmy worked himself up into 
the part and he slipped the rubber 
boner on. | painted the tip a bit red- 
dish-purple and put some glycerin 
on the end to make it look moist. 
You couldn't tell it from the real 
thing. We had one happy director 
and one real happy actor. He could 
hold his head up with the best of 
them. 

| got sort of excited thinking of all 
the personal fittings | would have to 
do on some of those actors. But we 
all got some bad news. Something 
else ended up cut: the film. The 
money fell through and the film 
couldn't be finished. We were all 
pretty disappointed. 

Still, | had a lot of fun and got 
paid for it. Jimmy ended up with a 
couple of stunt cocks and | got a 


lead on another job. Seems some 


-other director was impressed with 


my work. He wanted a full cock with 
balls for some woman he was cast- 
ing as a hermaphrodite. But that’s 
another story for another time. A 
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CIRCUMCISION: 
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founded The Victims Speak, an organization that bares witness, through its members, 
of the ongoing horrors of circumcision. Circumcision: What It Does is Billy Ray Boyd’s 
story and the story of his research and the founding of his organization. It also includes 
information on foreskin reconstruction techniques and a directory of support groups 
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A paperback original, 6x8", 96 pages; $6.95 plus $1shipping. Order from: 
CB&V, 1404 Industrial Park Ave, Suite 500, 
Redlands, CA 92373 
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Waar AN EXPLOSIVE COLLECTION OF HOT LATINO VIDFOS! FROM THE 
SEXY STUDS OF MEXICO TO THE SUPERHUNG SUPERSTUDS OF SOUTH 
AMERICA. THIS IS THE BEST LOOK AT LATINO HUNKS ANYWHERE! FROM 
THE SIZZLING COLOR PHOTOGRAPHY OF TONY STEVENS AND JIM MOSS, 
IN THEIR SPECIAL PRIVATE SLIDE VIDEOS, TO THE PULSE-POUNDING 
LATINO STROKERS IN THE VIVA MACHO SERIES —THIS IS MEXICAN MEAT AT 
ITS HOTTEST! PLUS, DON’T FORGET THE JIM MOSS TRAVEL VIDEO, THE 
BEST WAY TO SEE WHAT THE MEN SOUTH OF THE BORDER HAVE TO 
OFFER! ALL VIDEOS ARE NEW, FACTORY-ISSUED. VIDEOS IN VHS ONLY. 


n Men of Brazil, photographer Tony Stevens stalks the town of Sao Paulo to 
capture some of the best hung Brazilian studs you've ever seen. Dozens of hot hunks 
with remarkable meat, and mostly unclipped! You'll find your pulse pounding to a 
salsa beat as photos of these horse-hung studs fill your screen for a solid hour. 


$19 


I. Men of Mexico, photographer Jim Moss has collected hundreds of his favorite 
still images of Mexican men, taken over a year he spent traveling the huge Latino 
nation. Captured in all their macho glory, this is an hour of breathtaking photography 


and men, many of whom are uncut. $4 9 


| n Viva Macho! we are transported to the live action world of the Mexico of legend. 
The hottest hunks Mexico has to offer give super-heated solo performances. From 
the tropical rain forests to the ancient temples of the Mayas, the settings are as 


stunning as the performers! $ | 9 


I. Viva Macho II we are treated to more of the same, including some genuine 
farm-buddy scenes as the cameras head for the Mexican countryside. Viva Macho 


// has an English language narration. $ | 9 


I. Jim Moss’ Guide to Gay Mexico, he and artist John Shown tell you everything 
you'll need to know to enjoy a vacation in the land of machoismo! From what to 
pack and how to get there, to what to see and where to go (and where not to go!); 
with tips on taking taxis, eating in restaurants, and a complete look at the gay nightlife 
of Mexico City! There’s everything here from nude disco dancers to the Ballet 
Folklorico, with lots to see no matter what your interests! Completely narrated, this 
very spicy travel video can be enjoyed even if you ‘re an armchair traveler! 


BUDDIES. 


BY ALEX STANT OosSs 


any one morning, | stopped off at 
an eatery to pick up coffee to take 
to my office; as | pulled up | sawa 
cute young guy with dark hair and a 
slight mustache sitting in the win- 
dow. Our eyes locked, and | first 
thought that he was just staring idly 
into space. As | headed inside, our 
eyes met again—no idle stare this 
time! Ordering coffee, | wondered 
just what he had on his mind. 

When | turned to go, | looked for 
a third time directly into his angelic 
brown eyes. | smiled and winked, 
and his face lit up with a big show of 
flashy white teeth. As | was about to 
get into my car, out he came, all 
5’6” of him, carrying a shopping 
bag. He had a beautiful face, with 
firm chin and high cheekbones. His 
nose was a little large, and his lips 
were full, almost pouting. Cheap 
clothes hung loosely on his little 
body. As we eyed each other, my 
adreneline began to stir. 

Somehow | found the right words. 
“Want a lift?” He grinned and ina 
broad, backwoods drawl said “that’s 
right kind of ya.” During a lingering 
handshake in the car, the angel be- 
came Cal. After we headed off, | 
asked where he wanted to go. 

“Don't rightly know. | jest got into 


town, hopin’ to get me some work.” 
His voice was sexy; | sprang a hard- 
on, which he for sure noticed. 
Settling down in the seat, he 
spread his legs until his left one 
grazed mine. “You got anythin’ fer 
me?” he said as he rubbed his bas- 
ket and stared at me. | patted his 
thigh, saying | was sure | could find 
something. He placed my hand firm- 


TA SS aT BSS 
Fingering his cock 
through the thin 
denim fabric, 
| was half certain 
that he was uncut... 
My dick jerked... 
He purred... 


ly on his crotch. On the short ride 
home, | was a one-handed driver. 
Fingering his cock through the thin 
denim fabric, | was half certain that 
he was uncut; my dick jerked, anda 
heavy shot of pre-cum streamed 
down my uretha. 

Once home, | drew his small 


frame to me. He purred softly when 
| kissed him on the cheek and nib- 
bled his ear. When | made an over- 
ture to kiss him on the lips, he 
sighed and opened his mouth to 
meet mine. As we took turns suck- 
ing on tongue, | explored his body. | 
thrilled at running my hands over 
his firm, slender torso and massag- 
ing his rock-hard ass; Cal wriggled 
his bubble buns in reply and pushed 
his crotch hard into mine. Drawing 
back a little, he grinned at me and 
gently pushed me down to my 
knees. 

| lowered his jeans and nuzzled 
genitals through the thin material of 
his stained, raggedy underwear. 
The aroma that hit me was unmis- 
takable. Mouthing his dick through 
the fabric, | trembled in delight as | 
felt a cockhead sliding inside heavy 
flesh. Taking a deep breath, | pulled 
down his briefs. 

His plump brown cock, half-flac- 
cid, hung down about 3 inches from 
a tuft of curly pubic hair; bunched at 
the end was over an inch more of 
mouthwatering, ripply foreskin. His 
shaft had a meaty, sausage-like 
bulge, and his oversized dick knob 
was nicely defined under the mantle 
of flesh. Taking his rubbery foreskin 
in thumb and finger, | pulled it out a 
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good two inches until it made a wet, 
kissing noise. 

With an embarrassed look on his 
face, he said, “I better wash that out 
first; it's goin’ to have a right lot of, 
y'know, Stuff inside.” | grinned and 
stretched his moist skin over my 
nose for a deep whiff of his sweaty 
acrid maleness. ‘Gall dang! You 
like that too?” | set to nibbling and 
slurping on his ripe foreskin, and in 
no time his dick reached a thick, six- 
plus inches with lots of succulent 
flesh left to chew on. 

Pulling his dick away from my 
lips, he playfully wiped my face with 
it. “Let's get nekked so’s we can do 
things proper.” We quickly stripped. 
His lean body and narrow hips were 
out of proportion to the meaty, flesh- 
nosed rod that stuck straight out to 
one side. It was a working body, 
taut and tan from shirtless labor. He 
took hold of my leaking seven in- 
ches and worked the foreskin back 
and forth a few times over the slick 
head. “That’s real nice,” he said, 
and kneeling down he watched as 
he milked out a big drop of fresh 
pre-cum. “That's nice, too.” He 
lapped up my cock syrup. He stood, 
stretched out his foreskin, and 
gazed at me with bedroom eyes. “I 
sure do like it when a feller roots in 
m'dick ’n makes me cum.” 

| ran my fingers along the taut 
foreskin. “Just tell me how you like 
it, Cal.” 

He sat on the edge of the couch, 
leaned back, and spread his skinny 
legs wide apart. He shook his heavi- 
ly draped cock at me. “Chaw on it 
like ya did afore.” | caught his droop- 
ing, flavorful foreskin in my lips and 
sucked it in. At first, | chewed light- 
ly, but then | used more pressure. 
“Oh, yeah! Chomp down on that!” 

Some guys groove on tit pain. 
Cal got off on foreskin pain. | bit har- 
der. He jumped and panted “wooh, 
that’s real good! Now keep it up’n 
play with my asshole some.” | 
reached a hand into the V of his 
crotch. He shivered and moaned 
when | began fingering his hairless 
pucker. “Shove it in. | wanna feel 
that finger deep in m’ hole.” My digit 
slid easily into the warm, inviting 
flesh of his bowels; he grunted, and 
a flood of dick honey oozed from his 
skin into my mouth. He adjusted his 
ass on my finger. 

“Oh, shit, that feels good! Now 
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stick a finger in m’ dick skin.” | 
wormed the index-finger of my other 
hand into his warm, supple foreskin. 
His well-lubed funnel enveloped my 
finger, almost sucking it in. | toyed 
with his piss-slit, feeling fresh syrup 
spurting out, and then | traced down 
one side of his frenum to the sensi- 
tive base and ran my finger all 
around the edge of his flared 
corona. He shook and moaned. | al- 
most came as | watched my finger 
slide around under the foreskin of 
this sex-crazed young farm stud. Be- 
cause of all the “stuff” in there, my 
finger made little suctioning noises 
as it slid around his head. 

“Lemme see that finger.” | 
retracted my digit and held it up to 
him—slimy and flecked with smeg- 
ma. “Gimme a whiff 0’ that,” he 
whispered gutturally. | smeared it 
around and in his nostrils, and he in- 
haled deeply while grinding harder 
on my hand. | then sniffed my glis- 
tening finger the way one would a 
fine cigar. Looking at him, | slowly 
stuck it in my mouth to savor his 
ripe headcheese. “Shee-it!” he 
grinned, “I might as well be back 
with Boyce and Luke. Now get your 
tongue t’ rootin’ around there.” He 
stretched open his foreskin to let 
me dip inside. With his skin 
wrapped around my tongue, | fuck- 
ed his cum-slit and twanged his 
frenum. Then | drove deep to the 
edge around the base of his thick 
corona, dislodging a lot of smegma. 
After several minutes of swirling his 
flavorful build-up around inside his 
skin, | withdrew my sticky tongue 
and looked into his eyes, smacking 
my mouth. “Go fer it, pal. Lick it 
clean 'n make me shoot a big load 
o’ cum down yer gullet.” 

| eased back his foreskin with my 
lips, lathing his tasty cockhead 
clean with my tongue. Cal shud- 
dered and ran his fingers through 
my hair. As his supple skin turned 
inside out along the shaft, | licked 
away the rest of his robust dick 
cheese. His cock was a nice mouth- 
ful. The bared tip nudged against 
my larynx just as | began to nose 
his pubic hair; plunging that extra 
mile, | caught his head in my throat 
muscles and squeezed it. He 
jumped and gasped, and | feared 
he would erupt in my throat. | 
retreated to conventional uncut 
cock sucking: drawing his meaty 
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foreskin back and forth over head. 
and shaft, nibbling skin on the up- 
strokes, tongue-lathing bare meat 
on the downers. He lightly pumped 
his hips in time with my sucking. 
With my ass-plugging finger | mas- 
saged his prostrate. He shook and 
locked his legs around my back. 

“Oh, shit,” he hollered, “that 
there o’ y’orn did it!” Something 
watery trickled into my mouth, and 
then a squirt of thick, nutty jizz. | 
clasped his pulsing dick just behind 
the head to savor the rest of his 
warm, creamy cum as it shot onto 
my tongue and filled my mouth. 
When the squirts stopped, | 
released his stiff cock and licked 
droplets of sperm from the end of 
his foreskin. But his dick throbbed 
again, and more cum dribbled out 
his flesh funnel. | lapped it up and 
then traveled inside to get any 
spunk hidden there. “I gotta have 
me a taste o’ that,” Cal said ina 
shaky voice. He leaned forward and 
licked away the cum that was run- 
ning down from the corners of my 
mouth. 

After a wet, cummy kiss, he slid 
down between my kneeling legs, so 
that he sat on the floor with his back 
against the couch, his head at the 
level of my stiff cock. He slurped at 
my overhang to siphon off the pre- 
cum that had backed up inside. 
Then he leaned back, stuck out his 
tongue and pointed to it. “Right 
here. Make yer load land right here 
so’s | can feel yer hot cum on m’ 
tongue.” 

| ran my wet foreskin across his 
nose and lips. And then | started to 
jack off, keeping the skin over the 
head. He flicked and nibbled at the 
flopping skin as | beat off. Then he 
dipped his finger into my wet skin 
and reached through my legs to 
plug it deep in my ass. A minute or 
so of that, and | was ready to shoot. 

Gasping, | aimed my foreskin at 
his outstretched tongue. When he 
saw the first dribble, he pinched my 
skin shut with his fingers until | had 
shot all my heavy load into my bal- 
looning skin. He then released his 
hold to let my jism gush out into his 
waiting tongue. He greedily lapped 
it up, sucked hard on my skin to 
milk out the rest, and then skinned 
me back to lick my milky knob 
clean. He pulled my head down to 
his face. “Wanna taste yer cum? It’s 


purty good.” He engulfed my lips 
with his and spat cummy saliva into 
my mouth. We tongue-duelled, 
eventually repositioning ourselves 
side-by-side on the floor, with my 
body wrapped around his. 

After a long, silent carress, | 
raised myself on one elbow and 
traced my finger around his pretty 
face. “Cal, you’re one of the hottest 
guys I've ever met.” 

‘Shee-it,” he grinned bashfully, 
“you should see m’ buddies Boyce 
’n Luke. They're a few years older’n 
me ’n real good lookin’. They got 
real big peters with lot’s ’o cock skin 
'n big balls. | started havin’ sex with 
‘em when they caught me jackin’ off 
‘n spyin’ on ’em one day. They 
stripped me nekked like they was ’n 
started right in teachin’ me things. | 
guess we fellers did jest ‘bout 
everthin’ to each other.” 

| had worked my finger inside 
Cal’s wet doreskin, and | felt his 
dick returning to life. | probed 
around his fat knob. “Unh, yeah,” 
he grunted, “I'll give you about two 
hours to stop that.” He began play- 
ing with my foreskin. “Me ’n m’ bud- 
dies used to get things goin’ the 
way you did, by cleanin’ out each 
other’s cheesy peters. That didn’t 
bother me none, ’cause I'd already 
finger-fed m’self a right lot from m’ 
own dick. Boyce once had such a 
mess 0’ cheese on him that he 
cummed in m’ mouth afore | had a 
chance to get it all.” 

Hearing this beautiful country talk 
sO Openly about harvesting with his 
buddies sent my dick to flooding. 
When he felt my pre-cum oozing 
out, he leaned over to lick it up, roll- 
ing it in his mouth. 

“You like that a lot, don’t you?” | 
said. “Yeah, | got me a real power- 
ful taste fer what Luke calls dick 
sap. | like it when a feller drips a lot, 
‘n specially when it backs up inside, 
the way y’orn did a while ago.” The 
way Cal's had now. | leaned over to 
nurse on his foreskin, drawing out a 
good measure of fresh, mountain 
dick honey. My tongue slipped into 
his flesh chute to search for more. 

As his cock grew, he shuddered. 
“You sure do that nice. | never 
thought no city-slicker would know 
how t’ tend to a feller’s cock skin, 
bein’ as so many of ya get it cut off 
afore ya even know ya got it.” | 
laughed and gave his slippery over- 
hang a bite. “Ouch! That hurt real 
ae | gotta get even with ya fer 
that.” 


Cal slid into 69. After some heavy 
chewing on my foreskin, he incredib- 
ly swallowed me whole, so that my 
cockhead and a good two inches 
more were deep in his throat, my 
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balls smothering his nose. Instead 
of coming up for air, he kept sliding 
his throat up and down the head 
and shaft, making muted gurgling 
noises. 

The sensation of being sheathed 
and unsheathed deep inside his 
throat was so much that | had to let 
go of his sweet dick. | just lay there, 
moaning and trembling. He grunted 
impatiently as he thrust his dripping 
cock toward my mouth. Then he 
raised one leg and twisted his hips 
so that his ass was in my face. | 
spread his cute buns and lathed his 
deliciously musky crack with my 
tongue. He shuddered and pushed 
his ass harder against me. | zeroed 
in on his puckered rosebud, which | 
licked, nibbled, and lightly probed 
before driving deep inside, to be 
treated to a rainbow of ass flavors 
and juices. His butt squirmed 
around in delight. and rolled us a 
quarter turn, so that | was now on 
my back with his ass planted on my 
face. The new angle let my tongue 
plough deeper into him, and it also 
let him take in more of my cock, if 
that was possible. His hard dick 
pressed against my throat, the fores- 
kin oozing pre-cum onto my chest. 

After what seemed an eternity, 
Cal withdrew from my cock. He 
stood and faced me, straddling my 
body. “Point yer dick up,” he 
panted. Then he squatted down, 
aiming his asshole at my waiting 
cock. When his rosebud made con- 
tact with the tip of my skin-covered 
dick, he slowly, inch by inch and 
without hesitation, impaled himself 
on it, drawing back my foreskin in 
the velvety warmth of his fuck 
canal. When at last he was sitting 
on my pelvis, he lot out a deep sigh 
and wiggled his butt around to feel 
the hardness of my cock against the 
walls of his ass. He began riding me 
like a cowboy, and | started an up- 
ward fuck rhythm to match his. All 
the time he kept his eyes on me, 
with a kind of dream-like, half-smil- 
ing look to his face. He jacked his 
slippery cock, pulling the skin all the 
way back on the down stroke. Then 
he put my hand there, with the 
silent message that | was to take 
over. 

_, We probably fucked like that for 
most of an hour, but who watches 
the time when you're jacking off an 
uncut mountain hunk skewered on 
your cock? Cal finally started to 
gasp and ride my dick harder. Trem- 
bling, he held my jacking hand in 
place on a down stroke, and 
gushers of cum shot out to land in 
thick puddles on my belly and 
chest. | immediately shot a river of 
spunk deep inside him. Panting in 


post-fuck lust, we finger-fed his cum 


to each other, scooping it up from 


. my heaving chest. When he felt my 


dick start to ease out of his ass, he 
jumped up to squat over my face 
and let me suck cum out of his sop- 
wah A ean 8 

“That sure felt good,” he said, as 
he snuggled up beside me. “I ain’t 
been fucked since Boyce and Luke 
went off t’ the army a month ago.” 

| massaged his sticky, limp cock. 
“It wasn’t good, Cal, it was fucking 
fantastic. Where’d you learn to suck 
cock like that?” 

“Sumthin’ else | learnt from m’ 
good buddies. Like | said, Boyce ’n 
Luke got real big peters. I’m talkin’ 
10 t’ 12 inches ’n big around as m’ 
arm. One o’ the first things they did 
was make me take their big cocks 
all the way down m’ throat. Shore 
‘nuf, at first | gagged and choked a 
lot; they’d just hit me ’n laugh as 
they kept right on jabbin’ them 
horse cocks into me. Once with 
Boyce’s | thought I’d broke m’ jaw. 
Afore too long, though, ’n after 
gettin’ whupped by ’em, | caught on 
'n got right used to their big dicks. 
Ifn they didn’t cum down my gullet, 
afterwards is when they’d fuck me, 
takin’ turns while the other’n fed me 
his dick. Takin’ ’em up m’ ass also 
took some gettin’ used to. It shore 
hurt a lot the first time | got fucked, 
’n they was rough too. But, hell, it 
was sex, ’n I’m the sort that’s horny 
most all the time.” 

Beginning to sense a dark side to 
Cal's buddies, | asked if they suck- 
ed him and let him fuck them. “Hell, 
no. Their asses got so used to each 
other's big peters that they didn’t 
want no teensy prick messin’ round 
with their bungers. Closest | ever 
got was when they let me eat their 
asses out, 'n sometimes they’d like 
to see m’ peter rootin’ around inside 
their dick skins. Fer the same 
reason, they wouldn't suck me, al- 
though they did like to eat out m’ 
cheese and sometimes they’d 
chomp down hard on m’ cock skin 
jest to make me squeal. | got real 
skeered once when Luke had too 
many beers in ‘im and told me he 
was gonna bite m’ skin off. They 
seemed t’ enjoy it when they was 
givin’ me pain. Like one time they 
stretched m’ ass ’til | thought it 
would be all tore up tryin’ t’ get both 
their big peters in me at the same 
time. | cried a lot ’n begged ’em to 
stop, but they both jest laughed ’n 
kept on crammin’ those fat dicks 
into m’ hole.” 

Cal cuddles up closer to me. 
“Dang it, | gotta tell ya | was fibbin’ 
when | let on that | had a special 
way 0’ havin’ m’ cock serviced. 
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Aside from Boyce ’n Luke, | ain’t 
ever had me no sex with anybody. 
You're the onliest to really suck m 
peter. Also the first’un to eat m’ ass. 
| used to beg Boyce or Luke to do 
me, even jest jack me off, seein’ as 
how | i ae them so much pleasure. 
They'd jest laugh ’ nsmack me 
around, sayin’ that’s what m’ hand 
was for. Boyce once told me that 
pussies like me get what he wants 
to give ’em.’ 

Hearing all this, | squeezed him 
in my arms. “They were Crazy, Cal. 
You're about the sweetest thing I’ve 
ever met.” 

“Yer not so bad yerself,” he 
whispered as he ground his body 
into mine. 

Cal’s eyes lit up when | asked if 
he was hungry. He added that he 
had to pee. When | asked if | could 
watch, he giggled and said he 
wasn't pee-shy. Kneeling beside 
him at the toilet, | stretched his 
foreskin out and bunched it up into 
a fat knob. | then held his cock to 
watch and feel him pee. “Here she 
blows.” The skin around his head 
swelled a little before the folds of 
the tip unfurled, and his golden 
urine flooded out in a powertul, 
sloshy spray. 

When Cal had washed up, he 
came after me into the kitchen, and 
we got together some things to eat. 
As he moved around, | couldn't 
keep my eyes (or my hands) from 
his body—his tight little butt twisting 
back and forth with every step, his 
dick with its hefty overhang flopping 
left and right. When he bent to pick 
up a fork he had dropped, the sight 
of his spread ass staring at me was 
too much, and | quickly knelt behind 
him to implant my face in his warm, 
inviting crack. As | slobbered on his 
bud and drove my tongue in and 
out, Cal giggled, ‘Shee- it, | think | 
see yer tongue comin’ out m’ cock 
skin!” He set me to laughing, and | 
withdrew to stand up over his still 
bent-over body. It was then that | 
noticed some long, partially healed 
scars on his back. | fingered them, 
asking what had happened. He 
stood up to face me and almost 
started to cry, saying that he’d ex- 
plain later. 

Sitting at the couch, Cal ate his 
fill of eggs, bacon, and toast. Then 
he cuddled over next to me and 


rested his head on my shoulder. 
“That really hit the spot. Like | said, 
| ain't eaten much fer a couple 0’ 
days, owin’ that | didn’t have no 
money.’ 

| put my arm around him and nuz- 
zled his hair. “You're welcome to 
stay with me if you want. | really do 
have some things that need to be 
done around here. I’d pay you for 
that, and you’d have food and a 
place to stay. I’ve only got one bed, 
though.” 

He looked up at me and smiled, 

“that sounds real nice, ’specially the 
bed part.” | laughed at his impish 
humor and kissed him. His face 
turned serious. “There’s somethin’ 
else | feel | ought t’ tell ya. After | 
had m’ last sex with Boyce ’n Luke, 
afore they went off t’ the army, 
turned out the preacher’s boy saw 
us and told his daddy. My pa’s a 
real God-fearin’ man, and he’n the 
preacher were real good friends. 
When m’ pa heard about the 
swimmin’ hole, he beat the livin’ shit 
outta me, callin’ me a homo anda 
queer. Then he tied me up nekked 
and whupped me with a buggy whip 
‘til | bled, tellin’ me that the devil 
had won me but that he’d try to 
whup the evil out. That was a month 
ago, and that’s why you see them 
scars on m’ back.” Cal snuggled 
more into my body. “Hell, | couldn't 
stay around there no more, so’s | 
left home after m’ wounds n’ bruises 
healed. That was three days ago. It 
took me a day to walk to the bus 
line, and | decided to use what 
money | had to get m’self as fer 
away as | could. When you saw me 
this mornin’, yer town’s as fer as m’ 
money got me, and | used m’ last 
bit 0’ change t’ get that coffee | was 
drinkin’ when | laid eyes on you.’ 

Cal began whimpering. | kissed 
away his tears and eased us down 
on the couch, with Cal on top of me. 
He began kissing me, and | 
wrapped gs thighs around his nar- 
row hips. “Cal, | want you to fuck 
me with that thick piece of mountain- 
stud meat. But only after I’ve 
chewed on your foreskin and suck- 
ed that fat cock of yours for about 
two hours.” 

He smiled at me through his 
tears, and | felt his cock swelling be- 
side my own stiffening rod. A 
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MAKING 
()VERTURES 


BY EVAN BRAMHALL 


One advantage of owning a 
record store in a college town is that 
you get to meet a lot of college 
guys. Some of them have really 
nice fuckable asses. Occasionally 
there is a rarity when someone like 
Andy comes along, whose ass is 
not just nice, it’s magnificent! 

Andy started coming into the 
store right after he transferred from 
another college downstate. He was 
really into classical music. He 
wasn't the typical nerd like so many 
classical music buffs were, with 
their thick, wire-rim glasses, buck 
teeth, freckles, and protruding ears. 
Andy was a good-looking blonde 
guy with a great body! He must 
have lifted weights constantly while 
he played his classical records be- 
cause he had a wonderful build, 
with broad shoulders and narrow 
hips, He appeared to be about five 
feet nine inches and 165 pounds of 
pure muscle. His sloping pecs were 
so contoured they bounced slightly 
when he walked. His legs were well 
developed too, and the backs of his 
thighs curved out sharply into a pair 
of really big, well-rounded 
asscheeks that gave me a hard-on 
every time | looked at them. 


On the first day, while | was help- 
ing him locate a special record he 
wanted, Andy seemed on the verge 
of a nervous breakdown just stand- 
ing close to me. He had trouble find- 
ing the record because he couldn't 
keep his eyes off my crotch. Of 
course, looking at his beautiful ass 
packed in his tight jeans got my dick 


Andy’s eyes 
really opened wide 
when he looked back 
over his shoulder 
and say my huge cock 
waving around 
in the air... 


so hard it was impossible for Andy 
not to clearly see it rapidly extend- 
ing toward my kneecaps. | could tell 
Andy was definitely in serious heat, 
but for reasons known only to him, 
he was not willing to admit it. After a 
couple of minutes, he scooted out 
the door and disappeared around 


the corner. 

At six feet tall, | was several in- 
ches taller than Andy, and about 
twenty pounds heavier. At age thirty- 
six, | figured | was nearly seventeen 
years older than him too. My 
Straight black hair contrasted with 
his blond curls and, as we found out 
later, my ten-inch cock was double 
the length of his. It was double in 
thickness too, since my dick was al- 
most as big around as a beer can! 
In fact, when | got it up hot and 
hard, my cock was nearly the size 
of two beers cans stacked one on 
the other! When | peel back my 
foreskin to expose the knobby 
head, most of the guys | fuck are 
relieved to see the tip is surprisingly 
bullet-shaped. The tapering point 
easily penetrates even the tightest 
of fuckholes and smoothly paves 
the way for the thick shaft that fol- 
lows. 

The very next day, Andy came 
back just before closing time. He 
spent several minutes going 
through some sale records near the 
cash register. | watched his gor- 
geous ass trying to split the seam 
out of the seat of his tight jeans and 
he looked at my dick oen along 
my thigh until he got really nervous 
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again. This time when he started for 
the door, | quickly stepped from be- 
hind the counter and managed to 
get to the door just ahead of him. 

The snap of the lock sounded like 
thunder in the empty store. Andy 
was shaking visibly when | turned 
and advanced toward him. His 
tongue flicked back and forth over 
his upper lip and his ears turned 
crimson as he backed away from 
me. Each backward step he took 
caused his pecs to jiggle inside his 
tight knit shirt and | could see his 
nipples were definitely protruding a 
lot more than before. 

“| think aay want something I’ve 
got, dontcha, baby?” | whispered 
suggestively as | cupped my hand 
over my crotch and gave my cock 
and balls a big squeeze. 

“Uhh, yeah, uhh, maybe | do,” he 
answered hesitantly, his voice bare- 
ly audible. 

He didn’t say another word and 
neither did |. | didn’t know whether 
“something I’ve got” meant the 
same thing to him as it did to me, 
but | figured we’d find out soon 
enough. He placed his hand in mine 
when | reached out to him and fol- 
lowed me meekly as | led him swift- 
ly past the racks of records into the 
private office at the back of the 
store. 

He stood next to me smiling 
weakly while | put a record on, and 
the slow melody of the “Overture to 
Samson and Delilah” surrounded 
us as we Sat down together on the 
small sofa across from my desk. | 
put my arm around his shoulders 
and slid my hand down to cup over 
one of his fabulous pecs. | could 
feel his stiffening nipple poke 
against my palm when | gripped his 
rounded muscle. This apparently 
got Andy really excited because his 
whole body began to tremble a little. 
Placing my other hand on his knee, 
| moved it lightly up and down his 
muscular thigh several times before 
| crammed it up between his legs to 
cup the growing bulge in his tight 
jeans. His cock immediately got 
rock-hard and my fingers encircled 
his cute little five inches a moment 
later when it rose up through his un- 
buttoned fly. He tugged feebly at my 
wrist but made no effort to stop me 
when | used his dick to steer his gor- 
geous ass over onto my lap. | 
Started working my hand firmly up 
and down his rigid cockshaft while | 
tugged his shirt up under his 
armpits so | could get my mouth on 
those splendid tits as quickly as pos- 
sible. | sucked one taut nipple into 
my mouth and then the other, 
moving back and forth until both nip- 
ples were hard and pointy. Andy 
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gasped, “Ohhh, sir, you’d better not 
do that anymore! That makes me 
really hot!” 

Keeping one of his pointy nipples 
sucked firmly into my mouth, | 
managed, not without effort and dif- 
ficulty, to tug his tight jeans about 
halfway down to his knees, expos- 
ing his plump buttocks. His naked 
ass squirmed around on my lap for 
several minutes. Abandoning his 
cock, | forced my hand between his 
legs and shoved it under him until 
my finger was positioned at the 
entrance to his tunnel of love. After 
drawing several little circles around 
it with my fingertip, | slowly stuffed it 
in. This action caused Andy to 
squirm even more. Then, with a 
helpless little sigh, he pushed his 
jeans down to his ankles and 
spread his thighs open more to per- 
mit me to fingerfuck him to the slow, 
steady rhythm of the music. 

“Ohhh, sir,” Andy moaned a 
couple of minutes later as he 
spread his thighs even wider apart, 
“that feels wonderful! Your finger is 
so stiff!” 

“I've got something for you that’s 
even bigger and stiffer, baby! You 
want it, dontcha?” 

“Well, uhhh, uh-huh.” 

A few minutes later, | used my 
deep-thrusting finger to ease his 
naked body forward across the 
desk. Andy kept his flawless rump 
raised up high with his buttocks 
spread wide open for my furiously 
stroking finger. 

“Oh, baby, what an magnificent 
ass you've got,” | whispered. “I’ve 
wanted to stuff my big dick up this 
hot ass since | first saw you in the 
store yesterday! You're going to let 
me, aren’t you, baby?” 

Andy didn’t answer. He just 
looked back over his shoulder, his 
face flushed a deep red from the 
embarrassment of the situation his 
needy ass had gotten him into, and 
also from the lusty passion that my 
ceaseless fingerfucking had set 
raging within him. 

Andy’s eyes really opened wide 
when he looked back over his 
shoulder and saw my huge cock 
waving around in the air. | let him 
get a good look at my double-beer- 


can fuckpole while | rolled on a king- 


sized condom. He whimpered softly 
when | lowered it down and inserted 
it between his quivering buttocks to 
give him the fuck he wanted. Andy’s 
buttocks and muscular thighs were 
still quivering from the persistent 
fingerfucking he had just received. | 
placed my hands on his hips and 
pulled his naked ass back tight 
against the bullet-shaped head of 
my loverod, letting him feel the heat 


of my throbbing knob while | gently 
nudged and teased his fluttering 
opening with it. His asshole con- 
vulsed, slightly resisting the in- 
vasion of my cock while he sighed, 
“Oh, sir, you’re sooo big!” 

“Just what you need, baby,” | 
whispered as | leaned relentlessly 
against his upraised ass until my 
dick popped through his tight ass- 
ring into the waiting passion pit. 

“Ohhh, sir,” Andy panted, 
“You're inside me!” 

In less than two minutes, | had 
him completely draped over the top 
of my desk with most of my rubber- 
covered ten inches stuffed up his 
rapidly expanding asshole. 

“Take some more dick, baby,” | 
whispered. “You need all of that 
you can get!” Andy waggled his 
ass, pushing up on his tiptoes to 
raise his buttocks higher, helping all 
he could with the snug fit as several 
more inches disappeared between 
his round buttocks. 

“Oh, yeah,” he gasped, his eyes 
glassy and stunned by the tremen- 
dous size of the dick penetrating his 
steamy hole. “Please give me 
more! | really want it!” 

| felt the tightening of his ass ring 
as it tried to clamp around my thick 
shaft while | persistently stuffed my 
entire length into him, not stopping 
until his fuck tunnel was completely 
packed with hard dick. 

“You've got it in me so deep,” 
Andy wailed as he tossed his blond 
head from side to side. He looked 
back over his shoulder again, wide- 
eyed and flushed with pleasure as 
he begged, “Fuck me with that big 
cock! Please, fuck me now!” 

| started pumping and for the 
next thirty minutes, Andy got deep- 
ass fucked to the strains of the clas- 
sical music that filled the room, 
sometimes nearly drowning out his 
anxious moans. He grabbed the 
edges of the desk and murmured, 
“Fuck me hard! OHHHH! YEAH! 
Fuck me harder!” His pleading as- 
sured me he was enjoying every 
slide, every plunge of dick each 
time my hips flexed smoothly to pis- 
ton my steely thickness in and out 
of his welcoming hole. 

Between his writhing body and 
the desktop, | gripped his swollen 
cock tightly in one hand while my 
other hand cupped over one of his 
bulky pecs, popping his pointy nip- 
ple between my fingers. He began 
squirming frantically until his dick 
suddenly expanded and throbbed 
wildly in my grasp just before a thick 
stream of white juice shot out onto 
the desk, followed by what seemed 
like an almost endless series of 
syrupy spurts. “Ohhhh! Ohh, sir,” 


Andy moaned, “I’m cumming so 
much! Your big cock is really 
making me cum a lot!” Deep inside 
his clutching hole | filled my condom 
with my own hot load while | con- 
tinued ramming my cock into him 
again and again, listening to his 
moans of enjoyment as | made sure 
he was thoroughly fucked. 

When we finally stopped spurt- 
ing, he lay limply under my cum- 
spent body for several minutes 
before he abruptly pushed me off 
and jumped to his feet. Suddenly 
embarrassed again, he dressed 
quickly. 

“| shouldn't have let you do that! 
You're so much older than me! 
You're old enough to be my dad,” 
he protested as he wiggled his satis- 
fied ass back into his tight jeans. 
With his just-fucked ass packed 
carefully into his tight jeans again, 
he stumbled bowlegged toward the 
door, his tingling buttocks angled 
back as if he could still feel my big 
cock stuffed up between them. He 
had a shocked expression on his 
flushed face as he rushed through 
the store and out the front door. | 
figured an ass as hot as his would 
be back for more dicking in a couple 
of days even if he did think | was an 
old man. 

Sure enough, late in the after- 
noon two days later | saw Andy 
standing across the street at the 
entrance to the parking garage. He 
apparently had arrived at the store 
just before closing time, but couldn't 
quite convince himself to come in- 
side. Watching him apprehensively 
looking across at the record store 
made my dick get really hard. Andy 
was wearing the same tee-shirt, but 
he had replaced the tight jeans with 
a pair of stretchy jersey shorts. The 
shorts apparent had been 
fashioned from an old pair of sweat 
pants by cutting off the legs with 
scissors. Even as baggy as they 
were, | had no difficulty seeing 
those twin curving mounds of ass 
flesh that | knew would tighten so 
nicely around my cockshaft after | 
buried my dick between them again. 

He looked so jittery, | was afraid 
he might not come in, so | quickly 
locked the front door of the store 
and hurried across the street. Well 
at the back of the parking garage 
behind Andy, | could see that my 
car was the only one still parked 
there. It occurred to me that | could 
ride his ass in the back seat if | 
could persuade him to join me in 
the garage. 

| crossed the deserted street with 
Andy's eyes totally riveted on my 
bulging basket. | stopped at the 
curb about six feet away from him 


and smiled at him. | didn’t say a 
word. 

“| thought maybe, uhh, we could 
get together, uhh, and go get some 
coffee, uhh, or a piece of pie, uhh, 
or something,” Andy stammered 
nervously in an effort to make con- 
versation as he tried to pry his eyes 
off my ballooning crotch. 

“| want to get together with you, 
Andy, but not for a piece of pie. I’ve 


I pulled him 
against me 
and shoved my hand 
down inside 
the front of 
his shorts 
to capture the head 
of his juicy cock 
in my fingers... 
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got a piece of something a lot better 
in mind.” 

‘Suddenly panicking when he saw 
my dick throb inside my pants leg, 
Andy started to walk away, but with 
a few quick steps, | managed to 
stop him before he got five feet 
down the sidewalk. Pushing his 
shoulder against the wall with my 
chest, | reached down and grabbed 
a handful of his ass, cupping my 
hand over it with my fingers closed 
tightly around the sharply curving 
buttock. 

“Ohh, sir,” Andy whispered 
hesitantly, “Uhhh, | need to get 
back to the dorm right away!” 

“| know what you need, baby,” | 
whispered, “and it isn’t in the dorm, 
it’s right here in daddy’s pants.” 

Before Andy could say anything 
else, | slipped my hand up inside 
the leg opening of his stretchy cut- 
offs and pushed my middle finger 
into the deep crack between his 
round asscheeks. He was complete- 
ly naked under the shorts, which 
made it easy for me to zero right in 
on his tight pucker and start to toy 
with it. 

“Oh, don’t do that,” Andy gasped 
as | stroked over his opening. “I told 
you I’ve got, uhh, to get back, uhh, 
to the dorm now,” His hole puffed 
out, opening like the petals of a 
flower, his moist lips pushing out to 
greet my fingertip with a quick little 
kiss, and another, and then another. 

“Nice kissy ass, baby, you really 
know how to smooch my fingertip,” 


| whispered as | began to rub my 
fingertip more firmly around the 
edges of his anxious hole. “Hold 

still and let’s get your butt a little hot- 
ter.” Andy’s shorts expanded way 
out as his cute little rod quickly har- 
dened and pointed straight out in 
front of him, stretching the jersey 
shorts to the limit. 

Andy flushed a deep red when 
my finger pressed firmly against his 
stimulated opening and glided easi- 
ly up inside! 

“OHHHHHH, SIRRRAR,” Andy 
gasped, his asscheeks jiggling wild- 
ly as he rose up on his tiptoes to 
elude my probing finger. 

“Seems to me you're all moist 
and slick back here, baby. Are you 
oeece a big hard one like mine 
up there?” 

“Oh, sir,” Andy whispered ina 
hoarse voice, “I’m so uncertain! | 
think |, uhh, need your cock again!” 

| shoved my finger even deeper 
into his squirming butt and watched 
his buttocks jiggle and dance 
delightfully around the wrist they 
were straddling. Keeping my hand 
cramped tightly between them | 
whispered, “If you think so, let’s get 
into the store right away so we can 
find out for sure!” 

With my finger firmly stuffed up 
his butt, he glanced back over his 
shoulder at me with a look of objec- 
tion on his face. A quick swirl of my 
finger in his tight asshole changed 
his mind and he could only gasp 
breathlessly, “Ohhhh, sirrrr, | need 
it FOR SURE!” 

“Come on then, baby,” | 
whispered as | eased my finger out 
a little and poked it in really deep, 
“move that gorgeous ass. Let’s get 
across the street as fast as we can! 
| think you need my hard cock up 
your ass right now!” 

Andy swung his hand back be- 
tween us, grabbing my wrist ina 
futile effort to remove my deep- 
buried finger. When the back of his 
hand brushed against the enormous 
bulge in the front of my pants, his 
hand was immediately attracted to 
my crotch. His fingers lingered on 
my hard denim-covered dick, explor- 
ing lightly up and down the thick 
length before gripping it lovingly. | al- 
lowed Andy’s memory a brief mo- 
ment to recollect the feel of that 
thick rod up his ass before | piston- 
fingered his asshole and hurried 
him across the street. 

Andy walked as fast as he could 
on his tiptoes, with an awkward little 
waddle caused by my hand slam- 
ming up between his tensed 
asscheeks. He got at least three 
deep stokes of finger up his hot 
hole with every step he took. Just 
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as we reached the other curb, | 
urged him on by whispering in his 
reddening ear, “Hurry, baby, we 
both know you need this big, hot 
dick of mine stuffed RIGHT UP 
HERE!” Andy silently responded by 
tightening his grip on my hard cock 
at the same time his fuckchute 
tightened more snugly around my 
buried finger. 

The fingerfucking didn’t stop 
while | fumbled with the lock on the 
front door. | finally eased my finger 
out of his butt when we reached the 
back office and | turned to close the 
door behind us. Andy let out a long, 
helpless sigh as | pulled him against 
me and shoved my hand down in- 
side the front of his shorts to cap- 
ture the head of his juicy cock in my 
fingers. | wrapped my arm around 
his neck and pulled his shoulder 
tight against my chest while my 
hand dived down through the collar 
of his shirt to fondle his springy 
pecs. | pinched his sensitive nipples 
until they both were really taut and 
pointy. 

Still keeping up this intense cock 
and tit action, | planted a little kiss 
on his sweaty temple and 
whispered in his ear, “Slide your 
shorts off now, baby, so | can give 
you daddy’s big dick up there where 
you need something hot and hard! 
Come on, slide ‘em down right now! 
You need it thick and deep!” 

Andy whimpered softly as he hur- 
ried to get his shorts down. When 
he got them all the way to his 
ankles, he stepped out of them 
quickly and stood there waiting, _ 
trembling with desire while | con- 
tinued to finger his nipples and 
" 00zing dick for several more 
minutes. 

His eyes were closed tightly 
when | finally cupped my hands 
over his naked buttocks and rotated 
them vigorously in big sweeping cir- 
cular movements. “Oh, baby,” | 
whispered, “you need to get 
fucked! Your ass is ready for my 
dick! I’m going to give you exactly 
what you need! I’m going to fuck 
your hot butt!” 

Now that his shorts were off and | 
could get my hands directly on his 
bare ass, my hard dick kept surging 
up against my pants leg. My cock 
tried to rip right out of my pants 
while | played with Andy’s smooth 
ass Curves. 

“Put it in me now! | really need 
it,” Andy groaned impatiently as he 
reached around to unzip my fly, tug- 
ging anxiously at my pants to free 
the big hard dick he wanted so 
desperately. “Please, | need it for 
sure!” 

The way he was behaving, | 
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figured he must have left a big- 
dicked lover at his previous school, 
and hadn't found a suitable replace- 
ment since his transfer to the col- 
lege here. | kept bouncing and 
jiggling his buttocks with one hand 
while he tugged my pants down, 
freeing my hard cock for the delight- 
ful task. | reached for a foil packet 
on the desktop, tore it open with my 
teeth and rolled it down over my tall- 
standing rod. 


My cock 
tried to rip 
right out of my pants 
when | played with 
Andy’s smooth 


ass curves... 
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Stepping up close behind him, | 
cupped a big buttock in each of my 
hands and spread his asscheeks 
apart. His quivering ass lips 
strained to give the bullet-shaped 
head of my advancing cock a linger- 
ing kiss. With my cockhead pressed 
firmly up against his puffed-out 
opening, | swayed my hips forward 
and back just a little. Andy moaned, 
looked back over his shoulder and 
down his back so he could watch 
my cock wedge more tightly be- 
tween his wide-spread buttocks. 
Quaking with excitement, he was 
keenly aware my thick cock was 
about to be stuffed up inside his tin- 
gling fucktube! He needed it really 
bad! 


“Here comes daddy’s dick,” | cau- 


tioned him as the head popped in- 
side. | gently poked just two or three 
inches in and waited for his excited 
asshole to slacken. 

“Ohh, yeah,” Andy moaned as 
he squirmed excitedly, “I love it!” A 
moment later, when his wriggling 
hips slowed, | inserted another few 
inches. It took several minutes of 
persistent prodding before | finally 
got it all the way in balls-deep. Andy 
writhed around on the thick cock | 
had buried inside him while my 


.hands maintained their tight grip on 


his hips, keeping his ass firmly 
nestled against my belly, perfectly 
positioned for the furious fucking 
that was about to begin. 

When | started to pump, Andy im- 
mediately started to hump his ass 
urgently. His arms started to flail 
about in the air as if he were trying 
to fly. | released his hips to caress 
the big mounds of jiggling flesh that 
my cock was pistoning between. 


Next | moved my hands up his back 
and around in front to play with his 
arching pecs. | captured his nipples 
and rolled them firmly between my 
thumbs and forefingers while | con- 
tinued to poke his tight ass with a 
steady rhythm. 

“Oh, | need daddy’s dick,” Andy 
insisted. “Fuck me! Fuuckkk 
mmeee!” 

Just at that point, the next record 
dropped onto the turntable and the 
rapid beat of “The William Tell 
Overture” filled the room. Like a gal- 
loping stallion, my thick cock began 
to piston rapidly in and out of his 
writhing, spasming hole, keeping 
time with the music. 

“Oh, slow down,” Andy gasped, 
“don't do it so fast!” He tugged at 
my fingers that were twirling his 
pointy tits in time to the music, ina 
futile effort to break free and escape 
the overwhelming sensations of the 
rapid poking. | bent him forward, 
molding my chest to his back while | 
continued to butt-fuck him really fast 

My moving hips were a blur as 
Andy sank deep into the rapture of 
the high-speed dick action. “Ohhh, 
my ass,” he shuddered as he got 
stuffed repeatedly with my long 
cock. “Ohhh, that’s so good! Give 
me all of daddy’s dick!” His ass 
opened for the hot poking and he 
took the fastest and most thorough 
fucking of his young life. | was sure 
there would be many more for me 
and this hot-assed blond. 

| don’t think Andy ever told any of 
his college classmates about his 
steamy ass during the two years he 
attended college here. My recording 
of “The William Tell Overture” soon 
got extremely scratchy from being 
played so often. Andy was too quick- 
ly preoccupied to notice the bad 
tonal quality any of the many times 
he got cock-walked around and 
around my office, or when | pinned 
his cock-stuffed ass to the desk with 
one of his ankles gripped in each of 
my hands while his feet flailed in the 
air, or the times | butt-fucked him 
furiously all evening on the soft 
cushions of the sofa with his thighs 
wrapped snugly around me with his 
heels kicking helplessly toward the 
ceiling. 

We never met anywhere else. 
Andy came to the store at closing 
time at least two or three times a 
week, sometimes more often. 

The classical music accom- 
paniment to our fuckfests was 
great, but the genuine music to my 
ears was listening to him while he 
excitedly moaned for hours, “Ohhh, 
daaddddy, do it to me faster! Give 
me all of it! | really need daddy’s 
big dick!” A 
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] screwed up and almost lost my 
job at the fast food restaurant in the 
mall. | was a freshman in college. | 
was partying, drinking beer in the 
dorm with some of the guys, and 
not watching the time. 

| rushed to work but was almost 
an hour late. The place was busy. | 
got dirty looks from the other 

workers. The boss told me to open 
another register at the counter. He 
said he’d talk to me later. 

There was no letup till closing 
time. The place was packed. | took 
orders, scooped up fries and got 
drinks. Sometimes | heard people 
asking for stuff in my sleep after 
days like this. 

| didn’t take a break, avoiding the 
boss. | wasn’t sure whether he’d fire 
me or not. Being late was a big no- 
no. | started to sweat. | really 
needed the job to help out with my 
school expenses. 

After the restaurant was closed it 
was time for me to face the music. 
The other workers left and | fol- 
lowed Dan to his office in the back. 
He sat down at his desk. 

“I’m surprised at you. No phone 
call. Nothing. Do you like working at 
Burger House?” 


“Yes sir. I’m sorry about being 
late.” 
“There are franchise rules. This 
is a business. First offense, verbal 
warning. Next time, written warning. 
Third time it’s adios.” 

“lk won't happen again, | 
promise.’ 

“Do you have an excuse?” 


He wrapped 
his hot fleshy foreskin 
over my cockhead 
and slid the skin 
up and down 
over my sensitive 
crown... 


“Not really. | was studying, not 
watching the time.” 

“C’mon, you can do better than 
that.” 

“Alright. Truth, I’d been drinking 
beer with the guys.” 

“Um-hum, | thought it was some- 
thing like that. Well, consider you've 


been warned.” 

“Yes sir.” 

Dan smiled. He leaned back in 
his chair at the desk. 

“| was your age once, believe it 
or not. But you’ve got to be respon- 
sible. I'll have to dock your pay an 
hour.” 

“| understand.” 

“I’ve had my eye on you. You're 
bright, quick and courteous to the 
customers. A model Burger House 
employee.” 

| was confused. | didn’t know 
whether he was chewing me out or 
complimenting me. So he’d been 
watching me. Then he had to know 
that I’d been watching him. He 
might be the boss but he was pretty 
hot stuff. 

Dan had black hair, bright blue 
eyes and a sexy mustache. He al- 
ways wore a Suit and tie. It was the 
wedding ring that kept me at bay. 
He was a married man. I’d cruised 
the johns on campus but hadn't 
done anything but look at a few 
cocks. 

My eyes roamed over his body 
and | stared at his basket. Looked 
pretty big to me. He had the swivel 
chair pushed back and his legs 
were crossed. If | wasn’t mistaken 
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he wasn’t looking at me like a 
Burger House employee, despite 
my tight gray pants and red knit 
shirt uniform. He had a lusty twinkle 
in his eye. 

“And you're a very good-looking 
towheaded kid,” he added. 

“Thanks, but I’m no kid. I’ve got a 
man’s needs. And a man’s equip- 
ment.” 
| must have flipped out from jack- 
ing off so much. | didn’t know what | 
was Saying. I’d better shut up or I'd 
get canned for sure. 

“Maybe you'd like to show me.” 

“What?” 

“The equipment you’re bragging 
about.” 

He wanted to see my dick. | un- 
derstand English. | wasn’t sure what 
to do. But my dick was, it started to 
swell. There | was standing in front 
of my boss’ desk with a bone-on. 

If he wanted to fool around | was 
game. If | was wrong I’d have to 
look for another job. | don’t know 
where | got the nerve. | was usually 
kind of shy. But my juices were flow- 
ing, my cock was leaking pre-cum. 

| pranced behind the desk and he 
was drooling. 

“Take it out, show it to me. Let 
me see your dick.” 

| was beyond redemption now. In- 
stead of unzipping the fly | slid the 
elastic top gray cotton pants down 
to my thighs, showing my Fruit of 
the Looms tented by my boner. 
There was a wet circle of pre-cum. 

“You do it. Pull down my shorts.” 

He was nervous and breathing 
heavy but he reached inside the 
waistband and peeled down my 
briefs. Out popped my fat clipped 
cock. 

“Jesus, it’s so big.” 

“Told you.” 

“Eighteen.” 

“It’s not that big.” 

“You're only eighteen, | mean. 
It’s at least eight inches.” 

“Suck it, boss. Suck my big dick.” 

“Oh, | don’t know.” 

“Sure you do, | can tell.” 

He licked his lips. | held my cock 
by the base and stood right next to 
him in the chair. | rubbed my bul- 
bous rosy cockhead against his 
beard stubble and smeared lube on 
his cheek. 

He started licking my big hairless 
balls in their wrinkled sac. 

“Jack off while | suck your balls.” 

| thought I’d go through the ceil- 
ing when he got both of my nuts 
into his mouth. | could feel the cum 
boiling inside them. | stroked my 
prick. 

“Yeah, beat it, baby. Beat your 

t ” 


meat. 
| couldn’t hold back if I’d wanted 
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to. As | fisted my prick big arcs of 
pearly white jizz flew out of my 
peehole and landed on the floor. 
The boss just kept licking my balls. 

“Oh god, that felt good. But | 
wanna do something for you. 
Wanna make you feel good.” 

| sat down nude on his lap and 
felt his fleshy basket against my 
buttcheeks. | loosened his tie and 
unbuttoned his white shirt. His chest 
was a mat of black hair that really 
excited me. | ran my fingers through 
it. 

“You ever do anything with a guy 
before?” he asked. 

“No, this is my first time. | wanted 
it to be with someone special like 
you. | thought about you a lot while | 
jacked off.’ 

“I’ve not done anything with 
another guy since | was in the 
Navy. But I’ve thought about you 
when | was fucking my wife and fan- 
tasized that it was you instead.” 

He was an honest guy so | 
believed him. The idea made me 
hot, that he wanted to fuck me in- 
stead of his wife. 

| was dying to see his cock. | 
knew it was big by the crotch bulge. 
So | started by licking his tits. | suck- 
ed on them and pinched them. 

“Oh baby, you’ve got me on fire.” 

Continuing south, | licked his belly 
button and unbuckled his belt, un- 
zipped his pants. He wore white 
boxer shorts. | was disappointed 
that his cock wasn’t hard. It was fat 
and uncut over big balls. | grasped 
the hot meaty tube. 

“Wait, | don’t want it to get hard 
yet.” 
“Why not?” 

“Sit on my lap facing me.” 

| straddled his thighs. | watched 
while he stretched his long over- 
hang. | was awed by it. My own 
cock stayed hard even though I’d 
shot a load already. 

He wrapped his hot fleshy fore- 
skin over my cockhead and slid the 
skin up and down over my sensitive 
crown. It was like I’d crawled under 
his skin, literally, as he jacked us off 
with our cocks in tandem. It felt sen- 
sitive and smooth, like | hadn’t been 
circumcised. 

“Docking, that’s what they call it. 


“A guy did this in the Navy. I’m not 


talking about tying up the ship. He 
rolled my foreskin over his cock- 
head and beat off with my soft 
cock.” 

“Oh yeah, that’s hot. | like it.” 

Dan tried to get off by docking 
but his cock got hard and he was 
crazed with lust. His cock was even 
bigger than mine. Had to be nine in- 
ches and at least six around. So he 
rubbed our two fucksticks together, 


shaft against shaft. 

He pulled my red knit shirt over 
my shoulders and looked at my 
smooth chest. He mouthed my nip- 
ples one at a time until they were 
hard. 

He started feeling my ass. He lick- 
ed his middle finger and poked it in 
my crack against my pucker. 

“Cherry boy butt. Needs to be 
popped. Needs to be fucked.” 

‘Your cock’s too big. | could 
never take it up the ass.” 

“Sure you could. My wife said the 
same thing. Now she can't get 
enough of it and wishes it was even 
bigger.” 

| wanted to get fucked and | 
didn’t. | wanted to because | wanted 
Dan to be the first one but | didn’t 
want to because | was scared of the 
pain, maybe I'd bleed and have to 
go to the hospital. 

He reached into the bottom 
drawer of his desk. | was surprised 
to see a whiskey bottle, condoms 
and lube. He opened the whiskey, 
took a gulp and handed it to me. 

| took a slug and felt like the top 
of my head flew off. | was just used 
to beer, not the hard stuff. But | 
liked the warm glow it gave me. 

“Relax, you can take it.” 

“Oh Dan, | don’t know.” 

“l'll go real easy. I’ve had my eye 
on that cute little rump of yours 
since day one. I’ve seen you wiggle 
it at me.’ 

“Yeah but | never thought any- 
thing would happen.” 

“Put the rubber on my cock.” 

| tore open the foil and enjoyed 
stretching the latex over his cock- 
head and peeling it down his huge 
veiny shaft. It was like carrying your 
own cross, only it was a spike that 
could kill me. 

Dan squeezed some creamy lube 
out of the tube and worked it up my 
hole, stretching it, getting it ready 
for its first cock, a giant rammer. If | 
could fuck him | could fuck any man 
in the size department. He smeared 
some of the cream onto the condom. 

| was feeling high and horny, | 
don’t know if it was from the whis- 
key or what. But | was ready to get 
stuck. 

| grabbed hold of his cock which 
was even bigger at the base with 
bare flesh because the rubber didn’t 
stretch all the way down his shaft. 
Lifting up, | moved my ass around 
and felt his cock probe my pucker 
and open it up. 

“Oh fuck, it’s too big. Oh shit, it 
hurts.” 

“Easy, baby. Let it go in. Sit on it.” 

My assring stretched and | sank 
my butt down on his cock. It was 
the most painful and most delicious 


sensation of my life. 

It was like | possessed Dan. | 
dominated him. | reached under- 
neath and squeezed his balls. | not 
only had him by the balls, | had his 
cock entrenched in my butthole. | 
owned him now. | could get him to 
do anything | wanted, agree to any- 
thing if | even threatened to push 
him out of me. 

“Oh baby, it’s so tight. I’ve never 
been in such a tight hole, better 
than any pussy ever.” 

| decided to give my boss the ride 
of his life. He’d do anything to a to 
fuck me again, pay any price. There 
was real power in a penis and an 
anus, | realized now. They could 
take you out of this world and get 
you anything you wanted if you 
used them that way. 

Because | was so determined, | 
knew | could take every thick inch of 
Dan's cock. | wanted it real bad, 
more than anything else in life. All 
that mattered now was having him 
screw me, having him get his rocks 
off up my young virgin ass. 

“Fuck me, Dan. Fuck me in my 
ass.” 

“You got it, baby. Anything you 
want.” 

“Just your big cock, that’s all | 
need to make me happy.” 

| pressed my lips against his, feel- 
ing the tickle of his mustache. | was 
worried that he’d reject me by the 
show of affection. All he probably 
wanted was raw animal sex since 
he was already a married man. I’d 
give it to him. He’d never ever for- 
get me or this moment. Neither 
would |. 

His lips parted and | probed my 
tongue in his mouth. He sucked on 
my tongue while my asslips gripped 
his cock. 

He thrust his cock upwards and | 
rode up and down on his pole. | felt 
that | could spin around like a top 
on his cock but | didn’t want to fly 
off it. | didn’t ever want it to go out 
of me. 

My blood was pounding in my 
temples and in my cock. | got a big 
hard-on while he cornholed me. | 
was all hot and sweaty. | pulled 
away from his wet mouth to catch 
my breath. 

“Fuck me, Dan. Fuck the shit out 
of me. Don’t stop. Never stop. Your 
cock’s so big, so powerful, it feels 
like iron.” 

_ “Ride the peg, baby. Oh yeah, 
hat’s it. Feels so fucking good. 

crewing never felt this good 
before.” 

| wasn’t prepared for what hap- 
pened next. | never expected it. | 
knew my cock was hard from the 
friction of rubbing against his hairy 


belly. All of a sudden my dancing 
balls exploded, spewing gobs and 
gobs of hot cum all over the boss’ 
belly and dripping down into his 
dense wiry pubes. My asshole 
burned and throbbed around the 
monstrous cock crammed up inside 


it. 

“Oh baby, I’m cumming! Shoot- 
ing my load up your ass. Take it, 
baby. Take it all! Oh fuck yeah.” 

Dan’s cock spewed hot wads of 
jizz into the rubber that lined my 
assguts and it instantly deflated and 
plopped out of my deflowered as- 
shole. 

“That was the best fuck | ever 
had in my life, bar none. What a hot 
fucking kid you are.” 

“| ain’t no kid,” | said again. 

| might have just squirted but | 
threw another rod instantly. | had 
big ideas about what | wanted and 
needed, about getting fucked and 
fucking. 

“Your turn, boss.” 

“What are you talking about?” 

“Turn of the screw.” 

“Oh no, | don't like that. | don’t 
take it up the ass. A gut tried to do 
that to me in the Navy. | couldn’t 
take it.” 

“Because you didn’t want to. But 


you want my dick, you know you do. 


You want everything | can give and 
you're going to get it.” 

“Yes, you're oe | want you to 
fuck me too. But I’m not sure | can 
handle that big crank of yours.” 

“You'll handle it and love it.” 


“I'd better get down on my knees. 


That’s probably the easiest way.” 

The boss kneeled down on the 
floor and cradled his face in his 
hands on the chair. | pulled down 
his pants and rubbed the swirls of 
hair on his asscheeks and fingered 
his hairy asscrack. 

| opened the whiskey bottle, took 
a snort and passed it to Dan. He 
took a tug on it. 

“Use a rubber.” 

“Yeah, yeah, | know.” 

I'd have liked to have fucked him 
bare-back but knew that wasn’t 
safe. But | intended this to be a 
rough fuck, the one that he’d never 
forget as long as he lived. 

Inflated with power because of 


» my domination of this strong hand- 


some man, | fitted my randy prick 
with a rubber. 

“Go slow, don’t hurt me.” 

“Fuck you. You played hardball 
with me. Dan’t act like a wimp with 
me.” 

Drunk with power or maybe from 
the whiskey but | was about to give 
the boss an anal probe to end all 
anal probes. He’d be begging for 
more, like an addict. 


Aiming my cockhead at the bull’s 
eye, | slid my shaft right up his hole, 
feeling the hairs despite the con- 
dom. 

“Cultivate it on your upper lip but 
let it grow so wild out your asshole.” 

“What?” 

“Something | read about a mus- 
tache in a Norman Mailer novel. 
Never mind.” 

| crammed my cock up his ass. 

“Oh, it’s So big.” 

“Bigger is better, haven’t you 
heard?” 

Once again it was the whiskey 
talking, or my cock, | wasn’t sure. 

“Do it to me, baby.” 

“Yeah, you really want it. That’s 
what | thought.” 

“Only because it’s you, baby.” 

Lifting up and holding his ass 
down so | was right on the mark, | 
started to fuck him like a pile driver. 

“Oh, it’s so hard. Killing me. 
Don’t stop. Fuck me. Keep fucking 
me.” 
He pushed his butthole back like 
straining for a shit and | slammed 
my cock in deep, pulled nearly out 
and pumped him again and again. 

“Do it. | can’t take it much longer. 
Finish. Shoot it!” 

With my balls slapping against 
his | fucked him for all | was worth. | 
felt the cum buzz in my nuts and 
shoot up the shaft into the rubber in 
the boss’ bowels. 

“Cumming! Cumming up your 
ass.” 

“Oh yeah, baby. Fuck yeah. 
Ahhh!” 

| stayed still a moment, panting 
hard, and then slid my meat out of 
the hairy butthole. 

“You okay, boss?” 

“Yeah baby, you're terrific. | don’t 
ever remember sex being so hot 
since | was a young sailor.” 

“There’s more where that came 
from.” 

And | proved it. Dan and | got it 
on several more times. | fell in love 
with him and | think he felt the same 
way, although he never used the 
words to express it. 

His wife had a baby and he was 
promoted to the regional office 
headquarters of Burger House out 
of state. | knew I’d never see him 
again. He had his life to live and | 
wasn't ready to settle down or ask 
him to give anything up for me. 

After he left town | was real sad. 
Like a ship in dry dock. Eventually | 
got over it. | started cruising serious- 
ly on campus and scored with more 
guys that | ever imagined possible, 
becoming kind of a slut. But I'll 
never forget my first lover Dan and 
the secret passion we shared. A 
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COME IN MY FACE 
I LOVE IT! 
1-800-964-MEAT 


B28 
$2.95 a minute. Adults over : only, 
USE YOUR VISA/MASTERCARD & TOUCHTONE PHONE. 


ONE TO ONE 
personal contacts 24 HOURS A DAY. 
Call for FREE info! 


18 and over please. 


212-643-2680 


MAN TALK, 80 8th Ave., Ste 303, New York, NY 10011 


FULFILL YOUR 
FANTASIES 
NO CREDIT CARD NEEDED 


ra ee 


nae over PS 
ntasy, 1153 rb 00, Chicago, IL, 60 


DREAMS COME TRUE 
MAN-TO-MAN FANTASIES! 
ALL REAL MEN-NO PAID ACTORS 
ALL REAL-24 HOURS ALL NIGHT LONG!! 
Make Your Dreams Come True 
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Just $3.95 a minute. Adults over 18 only. 
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SHOW US YOUR SKIN 


P cud of your natural heritage? Want to show the world what sets you off from other men? Send 
in your best photos to Uncut and we'll display them here so the world can note yet another natural 
man! Photos should be clear and bright and reveal only as much of yourself as you wish to reveal. 
Sign your name on the back of your photo. If you’d like your photos returned, please include a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope. Send your snaps to: Front Office, Dept. Show, Box 998, 
Oceanside, CA 92049-0998. Want to write to one (or more) of the skins in this department? Some 
of our readers would like to hear from other skinhounds. Send us a stamped, long self-addressed 
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Jim, all photos this page, is a reader from Wisconsin who 
says he’s very pleased to show off his restored foreskin. This 
32-year-old sports instructor envied men with foreskins his 
whole life, and has been actively stretching what the doctor left 
into what you see here. Jim says, “Having a tongue slipped in- 
between the head and the foreskin is, by far, the most erotic 
sensation on earth.” We'll second that emotion! 
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James (above and left) is a reader from Illinois who 
wants to share his stretching results with Uncut readers. 
James says he was Clipped at birth and has obtained the 
covering you see here after three months of dedicated 
work. He says this is nothing, wait until he sends in photos 
this time next year! Way to go, James! 


Peter Leko (photo below) is a regular contributor to Uncut—his most recent appearance was in the semi- 
autobiographical story, “Fulfillment,” which appeared in the July 1992 issue. He is hard at work on an actual 
autobiography which we all, hopefully, be able to read this year. Peter says it took him until adulthood to fully appreciate 
his foreskin. As you can see, there’s quite a bit to appreciate! 
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A reader from Oregon, H.M (photo 
above and above left) sent in these 
photos of his uncut piece at rest 
and ready for action. He says one 
of his buddies told him, “Taking this 
thing is like taking on a soft drink 
bottle, blunt end first!” 


Glenn (photo above and right) has been in 
these pages once before, about three years 
ago, and thought his piece was worth look- 
ing at again. Yep, we agree. Glenn’s a mix- 
ture of German and Welsh, and has red hair 
and a beard to go along with a nice thick 
piece of unclipped love muscle. Glenn says, 
“Uncut magazine has done so much to 
make me proud (and glad!) that I’m uncut!” 
Thanks, Glenn. 


~ UNCUT 87 


You guessed it, Rick 
(photo right) works for 
the phone company. 
You know this is one 
piece of equipment 
that’s in perfect working 
order! Rick says when 
guys see his instrument, 
they really want to reach 
out and touch it. And 
he’s happy to oblige 
them. We think Rick 
makes the best phone 
company spokesman 
we've ever seen. 


Frank (photo below) is a construction worker from New York who says he would drop to his knees in front of Marcelo 
from the May 1992 issue in a New York minute. We’d like Frank to give us the low-down on the skin status of all of 
his construction worker buddies. Frank says he totes a delicious piece—you can believe your eyes. 


oe 
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GAY ACTION! 
The way you like it! 
MEN FOR MEN 
1-900-740-7515 


$2.90 per minute. Adults Only 18+ 


- CALL THE 1-ON-1 LINE 
1-ON-1 CONNECTIONS WITH REAL 
GUYS WHO WANT YOU! 


1-900-407-5379 


$3.95 a minute. Adults over 18 only. 


A GOOD MAN IS HARD TO FIND 


Call to meet real men who want you now! 


1-900-773-6328 


$3 per minute. Adults only 21+ 


CONFESSIONS 
MALE TALK THE WAY 
YOU LIKE TO HEAR IT! 


1-900-740-7569 
$2.95 a minute. Adults over 18 only. 


MEN TO MEN TELL IT LIKE IT IS! 
1-900-407-5359 


$3.50 a minute. Adults over 18 only. 
LEAVE YOUR OWN CONFESSION 
CALL 212-754-6454 


Adults over 18 only. 


MALE CONFESSIONS 
¢ SECRET DESIRES * PERSONAL, PRIVATE 
READY WHEN YOU ARE 
1-900-407-5208 


$2.90 a minute. Be over 18 


MAN To TO MAN - ONE TO TO ONE 


5 "$3. 2 aD 18/over. 
MAN TALK THE WAY YOU LIKE IT! 
ONE-ON-ONE CONTACT 
1-900-288-8482 


$4.95 a minute. Adults only 18+. 


ACTION NIGHT & DAY 
JUST THE WAY YOU LIKE IT! 
1-900-407-5321 


ADULT FANTASIES 
$3 a minute. Over 18 only. 


TELEPHONE ACTION- 
JUST WHAT YOU NEED 
1-900-407-5330 
$3.50 a minute. Over 18 only. 

ALL MALE-ALL THE TIME 
1-900-407-5339 


$2.95 a minute. Over 18 only. 


900-773-6328 


$3 per minute. Adults only 21+ 


All Male/Classitied Publishing, 109 Minna St., 
Sie 101, San Francisco, CA 94105 


.. 
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$3 a minule. 
18+ only. 


DANGEROUS 
LIAISONS * 
ARE YOU 4 
MAN 2 


ENOUGH? © 


The Ultimate 
1 on 1 connection 


21+ only. 
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UNCUT VIDEO 


j don’t know about you, but | never 
get tired of watching hot, young, 
uncut Puerto Rican hunks having 
sex—or jacking off, or even just 
taking a shower. That’s probably 
why | really enjoyed the newest 
video from The Latin Connection, 
Rap’n About Ricans, even though it 
is little more than a long commercial 
for the video company. 

The New York Puerto Rican 
scene is dominated by two small 
video companies, The Latin Connec- 
tion and The Latino Fan Club. The 
latter, which is actually the older of 
the two, makes both narrative 
videos and solo JO videos, with the 
occasional odd item like a pseudo- 
workout tape or a travel video. The 
Latin Connection, on the other 
hand, makes primarily narrative 
videos with the occasional 
“thematic” video like this one, osten- 
sively about the making of the 
videos themselves. 

Rap’n About Ricans has a very 
loose format, the individual pieces 
laced together by director 
LaMonte’s narration and his conver- 
sations with some of the Caucasian 
actors from past productions. 

The narration and the conversa- 
tions are random and completely 
self-serving. For example, in dis- 
cussing the making of a particular 
video, Portrait of a Puerto Rican, 
which was important to both La- 
Monte, the director, and one of the 
performers, Richard, the pair extols 
the video’s “message,” an applica- 
tion of 12-step programs to the lives 
of New York’s streetwise Ricans. 
Noble intentions, perhaps, but in 
truth there is no 12-step program in 
Portrait of a Puerto Rican, there is 
just talk about it. LaMonte and 
Richard go on and on and on about 
what an added bonus this special 
message is to the video, until even 
LaMonte says they had better stop 
or they'll bore the audience. 

Earlier, LaMonte plays show-and- 
tell with his still cameras, explaining 
what a 35mm frame is as opposed 
to a 21% frame, and why photos are 
taken and how they are used. Be- 
cause LaMonte barely seems to un- 


Opposite page: Pepe Salo from 
Rap’n About Ricans (The Latin Con- 
nection). 


derstand all this himself, he is hard- 
pressed to offer an explanation that 
has any relevance. 

| think he and Richard give too 
much away when they discuss, 
towards the end, how The Latin 
Connection video are made—more 
or less on the fly, working with ac- 
tors when they are available, trying 
to make their performance fit into 
the larger mold of the video project. 
LaMonte says he thinks that makes 
the videos themselves unique. Just 
about everyone else in the gayporn 
video business would think it makes 
him sound naive. 

Almost immediately afterward, 
we get a good example. A per- 
former named Midnight bums a 
cigarette from a guy on the street 
and invites him to a party. Midnight 
keeps rapping about “Puerto Rican 
pleasures,” like a Seductive catch- 
phrase. Well, it happens to be the 
title of an earlier Latin Connection 
video, for which this footage must 
have been intended. | say that be- 
cause this video, Rap’n About 
Ricans uses a similar ploy of having 
the actors talk about rapping about 
Puerto Ricans, and because an ear- 
lier video, Latin Leather II, did the 
same thing. 

What The Latin Connection is 
saying is that some of the footage in 
its videos—the sex scenes—is inter- 
changeable, possibly connected to 
the video in which it appears merely 
by its availability. Did you really 
want to know that? Doesn't that 
take away from the whole mystique 
of the videos? 

In another move | think was un- 
wise, LaMonte tells Tony, another 
Caucasian performer, that anyone 
can become a photographer or 
videographer, just pick up the 
camera and start taking pictures. 
The problem with gayporn today is 
we have too much of that already— 
rank amateurs peddling inferior 
videos as if they had a clue about 
what they were doing. I’d rather La- 
Monte suggest that Tony first go to 
photography school, then take a 
film class at NYU before he—or 
anyone—decides to become the 
next William Higgins. 

You wouldn't want a dentist work- 
ing on your mouth whose training 
had been no more sophisticated 
than brushing his own teeth, would 


you? Why would you want to buy a 
video made by someone with no 
more skill or talent than your Aunt 
Bertha? 

LaMonte suggests, somewhere 
in the middle, that the viewer can al- 
ways fast-forward through the parts 
he doesn't like. | suggest you fast- 
forward every time you see a white 
guy on the screen. Take your finger 
off the button when he’s gone. You 
bought, rented, or stole this video to 
see some of New York’s legendary 
Puerto Rican studs in action. This 
video has a lot of it, but it’s just not 
all in one place. 

One of my own personal 
heartthrobs, Midnight, makes a 
couple of appearances in this video 
and every one of them is a living 
wet dream. This guy is the epitome 
of the Puerto Rican stud: hand- 
some, hung, uncut, passionate, and 
unabashedly bisexual. (This last 
thing | know from talking with La- 
Monte myself.) 

A close second in the ultra-Rican 
department is Carlos Tijera, who 
has one of the hottest bodies in the 
video as well as what is undoubted- 
ly the biggest dick. 

Other Latin Connection regular 
like Indio, Luis, Michael, Reo, Jose 
Moro, Michael Carmo and John 
Colon fill out the cast. 

While all the scenes are hot, 
some are really sweet, too. In fact, 
a real gentle, loving quality to the 
relationships between the Puerto 
Ricans seems to be a perhaps unin- 
tentional subtext. 

In one instance, Midnight brings 
his date some roses. They get un- 
dressed and then pull the pedals off 
the flowers, covering the bed with 
them, making love on the scattered 
roses. 

In another, a Puerto Rican tender- 
ly washes his boyfriend in the 
shower; real sweet, loving stuff—it’s 
easy to forget these guys are just 
primarily doing this for the money. 

All the sex is like that, actually. 
And although these guys are 
bisexual to one degree or another, 
some of the sex has that awkward, 
unsophisticated feel; some of the 
performers might well be walking on 
new ground. 

Highly recommended for the sex, 
skip all the commercials. 
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SOURCES 
INSIDE FORESKIN 


Cyrus Dozier and Jack Marshall (directors), Varsity Productions; 1992, 70 
minutes; features: Joe Estaban, Mike Estaban, Chris Robbins, Miguel Lopez, 
Carlos Castillo, Pedro Rico. Released by: Advanced Direct, 3841 Fourth 
Avenue, Suite 238, San Diego, CA 92103-3199. 

RAP’N ABOUT RICANS 

LaMonte (director) The Latin Connection (producer); 1992, 80 minutes; fea- 
tures: Carlos Rapo, Luis Cordo, Indio, Midnight, others. Released by: The 


Latin Connection, 527 Third Ave., #422, New York, NY 10016. 


A video made from unrelated 
footage describes Inside Foreskin, 
too, the latest from Varsity Produc- 
tions. This video, from the same 
people who made the provocative / 
Love Foreskin, has, in its favor, a 
number of new performers, includ- 
ing a pair of uncut brothers. 

In the opening segment, one of 
the brothers, Joe Estaban, goes to 
visit his uncle, who isn’t home. He 
has brought along a video, which he 
pops into the VCR, then he settles 
back on the sofa. 

The video is another Varsity 
Production, Some Men Are Bigger 
Than Others. While there is a good 
foreskin scene in Some Men...etc), 
it’s not the first thing we—and Joe— 
sees. Rather, we watch a cut guy 
jacking off until Joe springs a boner 
of his own and strips down to his 
briefs. He teases his cock through 
the skimpy briefs and finally takes 
them off. It’s a nice enough uncut 
piece, but it’s a pretty static jack-off 
sequence, cross cut with a blow-job 
from the movie on television. 

Meanwhile, brother Mike Estaban 
is on his way over. He arrives at the 
uncle’s apartment right after Joe 
has shot his load. Mike asks him 
what he’s doing. He says he’s beat- 
ing off watching Uncle Tony's porno 
video, Mike says he wants to watch 
too. Joe tells him to sit in the other 
chair. (No incest in this family!) 

Now they both jack off watching 
Some Men...etc. Mike’s got the big- 
ger, more buffed body of the two 
and a bigger dick. 

Mike cums and Joe continues 
jacking off through another scene 
from the video playing on the 
television, which also features two 
cut guys. Mike and Joe both come 
(or, we see their original come 
shots from a different perspective). 

The next set-up has Chris, who 
sports an unretractable foreskin, 
waking up with a half-hard-on. He 
sits up and jacks off. Both he and 
the camera pay quite a bit of atten- 
tion to his foreskin. He shoves a 
vibrator up his butt and strokes him- 
self to an orgasm. 

In the next segment, a Latino 
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named Miguel takes off his pants 
and slaps around his extra-long, 
curved, uncut cock. He plays with 
his foreskin a little, but he has the 
kind of skin that retracts almost com- 
pletely when he’s hard, so we don’t 
see much of it. When he’s worked 
up a nice, hard boner, he measures 
it with a tailor’s tape measure, then 
pumps out a load. 

Then it’s back to Chris, this time 
in the bathroom, stroking his dick 
and cruising himself in the mirror 
while Jimmy Hendrix wails in the 
background. He takes his boner in 
the shower and continues to stroke 
it while he soaps up and rinses off. 
This time he comes against the 
shower door glass. 

Next stop, Carlos Castillo, sitting 
in a peacock chair with a big bulge 
in his swim suit. His is a pretty 
straightforward jack-off routine with 
some good close-ups. Carlos has a 
really fat dick that tapers as it gets 
toward the head. Because he has 
abundant, loose skin, it covers the 
head while he’s jacking off. 

The last segment features a per- 
former with the unlikely name of 
Pedro Rico (Puerto Rico, get it?) 
and not much foreskin conscious- 
ness. It’s a nice dick, but the skin is 
already completely retracted when 
we first see it, with only the slightest 
overlap on the head during his 
strokes. 

There is a “Special Preview” tack- 
ed on to the end of this video of 
Some Men Are Bigger Than Others, 
which seems strange since that 
video has been out for a couple of 
years already. 

Inside Foreskin has some inter- 
esting footage, with the brothers 
and the unretractable skin and the 


. guy with the curve; but the title cer- 


tainly suggests something more 
cohesive. A 


MOVING? 


DON’T FORGET TO TELL US. 


SEE THE ADDRESS CHANGE FORM 
IN THIS ISSUE! 


SKIN NEWS 


(continued from page 8) 


age policy, we always encourage 
people to start organizations of their 
own. There is no such thing as too 
many options.) 

NOTABLE: 

We never thought we’d be send- 
ing you to a religious publication of 
any kind, but an article in Bible 
Review is just too tempting. 
“Epispasm: Circumcision in 
Reverse” by Robert C. Hall in the 
August 1992 issue is a well-re- 
searched and fascinating look at 
foreskin restoration practices in 
Greek culture in the first century 
A.D., when circumcision became 
scorned. The emperor Hadrian con- 
sidered circumcision and castration 
barbaric and outlawed them. Jews 
who wanted to advance in Greek 
society began experimenting with 
surgical techniques to reverse their 
own circumcisions. The article 
covers roughly a six hundred year 
time frame and offers interesting in- 
sights as well as information about 
the various primitive techniques. 
The dedicated historian will also 
find a rash of sources quoted. You 
can get a copy of the issue contain- 
ing the article for $4 from: Back Is- 
sues Department, Bible Review, 
3000 Connecticut Ave. NW, Suite 
300, Washington, DC 20008. Bible 
Review is published by the Bible Ar- 
chaeology Society, a non-profit or- 
ganization that does not appear to 
be connected to a particular church 
or religious cult. 
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Ever get the urge to dig your tongue 
under a nice, juicy foreskin? Looking for 
someone to worship your overhang? 
Like reading about uncut guys who like 
it kinky? Maybe you should check out a 
copy of SKINS, the fanzine for uncut 
men. You'll find a free ad coupon (if 
you're uncut) inside each issue. Send 
$5 and a signed statement of age to: 
CB&V, Suite 500, 

1404 Industrial Park Ave., 
Redlands, CA 92373. 


—— 


A GUIDE TO CLUBS & SERVICES 


RGANS 


ach issue, Uncut will publish cur- 
rent information on organizations 
and events catering to the uncut 
man. If your group would like to be 
listed, or if you are planning an up- 
coming event, let us know. 


INTERNATIONAL 

COPAC (Coalition of People 
Against Circumcision) is the official 
new name of “Men’s Right Interna- 
tional.” The name may have 
changed, but this is still an organiza- 
tion of men who feel circumcision 
violates their personal rights. They 
are now joined by women who also 
feel circumcision is a violation, as 
well as by the members of a victim’s 
rights organization. COPAC is plan- 
ning a legal challenge to circum- 
cision in Canada based on the 
Security of the Person clause of the 
Canadian constitution. The or- 
ganization is interested in network- 
ing with interested individuals and 
organizations. Write to: COPAC, 
Box 2217, Station C., Downsview, 
Ontario, Canada M3N 2S9. 


SKINS is a fanzine with free ads for 
uncut men who also like to walk on 
the kinky side. Information and a 
free ad coupon are available by 
sending a stamped, self-addressed 
long envelope and statement of age 
(very important!) to: CB&V, 1404 In- 
dustrial Park Ave., No. 500, Red- 
lands, CA 92373. A sample copy of 
the current issue sent by First Class 
in the USA (plus a free ad coupon) 
can be had for $4. (Outside the 
USA: $6.) 


RECAP (RECover A Penis) is a 
foreskin restoration support group. 
Get emotional support and help on 
using the UNCIRC stretching 
methods for restoring your foreskin. 
Many have and are having great 
success with this method. Learn 
how to start your own local group. 
RECAP meets the first Sunday of 
each month in San Francisco. 
RECAP SOUTHBAY meets on the 
second Sunday in San Jose. Write: 
RECAP, c/o R. Wayne Griffiths, 
3205 Northwood Dr., Suite 209, 
Concord, CA 94520. For informa- 
tion, send $2. Call 510-827-4077 to 
talk to Wayne or leave your address 
and phone number on the recorder. 


NATIONAL 

(Note: The following four organiza- 
tions are not gay but are sensitive 
and receptive to gays.) 

NOCIRC is the National Organiza- 
tion of Circumcision Information 
Resource Center. And that’s saying 
a mouthful! However, this academic- 
sounding organ is really action- 
oriented! They are the 
clearinghouse for information on 
just about every aspect of circum- 
cision and its effects. For informa- 
tion, send $2 and a long, 
self-addressed, stamped envelope 
to: NOCIRC, Box 2512, San Ansel- 
mo, CA 94979. 


UNCIRC (UNCircumcising Informa- 
tion and Resources Center). For in- 
formation on the latest instructional 
material and resources for foreskin 
restoration, send request and a long 
SASE to: UNCIRC, Box 52138, 
Pacific Grove, CA 93950. 


NOCIRC-NEW JERSEY is an offi- 
cial center of NOCIRC, and publish- 
es a guide to activism for people 
who want to speak out against cir- 
cumcision in America. Send $3 for a 
copy of the guide to: NOCIRC-N4J, 
P.O. Box 562, Lakehurst, NJ 08733- 
0562. 


REMAIN INTACT ORGANIZATION 
is the information arm of Rev. Rus- 
sell Zangger, who sends out tons of 
printed material with religious argu- 
ments against circumcision. Some 
of Rev. Zangger’s mailing en- 
velopes might make your local post- 
al carrier squeamish (like the one 
we received with a drawing of a 
baby bleeding and screaming from 
his neo-natal circ), but if you like 
passionate protest, by all means get 
on the good preacher’s mailing list. 
We've been on it for years and 
we've never been soliticed for 
funds. However, we suggest you in- 
clude some postage with a short 
note asking for a copy of his 
brochure, “The New Covenant.” 
Send your request to: Remain Intact 
Organization, R.R. 2, Box 86, 
Larchwood, IA 51241. 


CALIFORNIA 

SF UNCUT JO CLUB has gather- 
ings for members and guests twice 
a month. For information, contact: 
Jerry Jansen, 249 Capp St., San 
Francisco, CA 94110. 


UNCUT CLUB OF LA hosts pool 
parties, has a Palm Springs outing, 
monthly gatherings, etc. A newslet- 
ter and contact directory is publish- 
ed for members. For information, 
send a stamped, self-addressed en- 
velope to: Club, Box 2842, Los An- 
geles, CA 90078. 


STUDS COMPUTER BULLETIN 
BOARD (BBS) is the first computer 
bulletin board especially for uncut 
men. It features sizzling color 
graphic files of uncut men and 
users of the system, tantalizing 
stories, fun and helpful software 
programs and games. Members 
may engage in electronic conferen- 
ces on a variety of topics and send 
messages both public and private to 
other members. Although the sys- 
tem is located in San Francisco, the 
system receives between 200 and 
300 calls per day from members lo- 
cated all over the world. Features in- 
clude MATCHMAKER,, a program 
that provides potential matches be- 
tween members for sexual com- 
patibility and interest and for finding 
friends and companions with similar 
interests. A special area is YOUNG 
& UNCUT, designed for men be- 
tween the ages of 18 and 35, to pro- 
vide peer support and discuss 
issues specific to their situation. 
The system is operational 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day. All you need 
to connect to the system is a PC or 
MAC and a modem connected to 
your telephone line. The system 
supports modem speeds from 300 
to 19,200 baud. Dial the main num- 
ber, 415-495-2929, then follow the 
instructions once your computer 
connects. (A note to the non-com- 
puter reader, this is not a voice line, 
but requires a computer and 
modem to connect). 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 

AMICUS (American Men who are In- 

tact Celebrate Uncut Skins) is 
(continued on next page) 
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certainly a mouthful! This is a club 
for the uncut as well as the 
reconstructed man. If you have a 
foreskin and wish to share your 
good fortune with other natural 
males, special events are held 
during the year—in the buff! For 
more information, write to: Tom 
Witt, 455 Kimberly Ct., Mechanics- 
ville, MD 20659. Call 301-884-8252. 


FLORIDA 

USA-CENTRAL FLORIDA is dedi- 
cated to the interests and well-being 
of uncircumcised men and their ad- 
mirers. We are a social group which 
meets occasionally to share ideas 
and experiences. We have a mem- 
bership roster which is updated 
quarterly. Information and a mem- 
bership application can be obtained 
by sending a stamped, self-ad- 
dressed envelope to: Bryan P. 
Hooper, Box 7464, St. Petersburg, 
FL 33734. 


NEW YORK 

USA-NY is now in its sixth year with 
about 200 members and an ongo- 
ing calendar of activities each 
month. USA-NY welcomes all inter- 
ested males, 18-45, who have fore- 
skin (or whe like them). Every 
month sees a number of activities 
on the club calendar. Special 
events include “uncut only” parties. 
The club has a regular newsletter. 
You can call Gene at (212) 777- 
4208 or you can write for informa- 
tion: USA-NY, Box 1052, New York, 
NY 10156-0604. Include a stamped, 
self-addressed envelope when you 
request membership information. 


OREGON 

USA-Northwest Chapter is dedi- 
cated to the interests and well-being 
of the uncircumcised male and his 
admirers. This is a social group that 
meets occasionally to share ideas 
and experiences. We have a mem- 
bership roster that is updated 
quarterly. We also plan mountain 
retreats and beach weekends. For 
further information and a member- 
ship application, write to: USA-NW, 
Box 33190, Portland, OR 97233. 


Note: If you write to an organization 
and your letter is returned or you do 
not hear from them in a reasonable 
amount of time (perhaps 30 days), 
please let us know. Sometimes we 
are the last to find out when 
organizations cease to operate. 
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THE 
FLESH 
FABLES 


AMG Si. 


A stunning collection 
of stories from 
America’s premiere 
erotic author 


“Aaron Travis has chronicled 
the sexual exploits of 
an entire generation.” 
—John Preston 


“Known for his exceptionally 
hot, and smart, short fiction.” 
—Michael Bronski, GCN 


“The best dick-stiffening 
author in the land 
is Aaron Travis!” 
—John Karr, 
BAY AREA REPORTER 


THE FLESH FABLES: 
The Erotic Fiction of Aaron Travis 
trade paperback ¢ 173 pages 


Mr. E@Press 


1711 Addison Street 
Berkeley, CA 94703 


Send copies of THE FLESH FABLES 
($9.95 + $2 p/h per copy) to: 


name: 


address: 


city /state/zip: 


Signature (I am over 21): 


| LOVE 69 


CALL FOR HOT 
PHONE SEX 


1-800 
955-TOPS 


(8677) 
$2.95 PER MINUTE..MC> VISA 
ADULTS OVER 18. 


Worlds largest 
manufacturer 
of leathers & 
hardware 
Custom leather 
clothing for that 
special lifestyle. 
Worlds largest 
selection of 
devices, clamps, 
straps, weights, rings, restraints, 
harnesses, chaps, novelties & 
eet pelea hoe 

size cata .00. 
Send check or money order to: 
Spartacus Enterprise, 
1002 S.E. 8th, Portland, OR 97214. 


CL] ADDRESS CHANGE 

O MAILING LIST 

Please add my name to your mailing list. 
Please change my address. 

Call toll free 1-800-835-2246, ext. 192, 
or fill in the coupon below: 


PRESENT ADDRESS: 

Attach an address label from your 
magazine, or print your name and ad- 
dress exactly as shown on the label. 


Please notify us at least eight weeks 
prior to moving. 


NAME: 
ADDRESS: 


CITY: 


STATE: 


NEW ADDRESS: 
ADDRESS: 
CITY: 


STATE: ZIP: 


Kindly mail this form to: 


Jiffy Fulfillment, Inc. 
462 Broadway 

Suite 4000 

New York, NY 10013 


a 


LAGI 
LEATHER 


Please send 
me THe 
following VHS video 
apes. By my 
signature | certify 
4atT | Am 21 years 
‘age or older and 
ESIRE TO RECEIVE 
exually explicit 
ATERIAL. 


IE LATIN CONNECTION 


- PRESENTS - 


i. Honest All Latin 
Videos On the Marker 


LATIN PORTRA 
LEATHER fi PUERTO RICAN PERSONALS 


1C) Hot Hispanic Homeboys 


3% 3% 9¢-RATED FOR ADULTS ONLY 


ALL MODELS ARE 18 YEARS OF AGE OR OLDER 
¢ VOID IN AL, FL, NC, OK, TN, CO, TX, UT, KY, & NB. 
VOID WHERE PROHIBITED BY LAW 


i 3 s 4 | . 
| oo 
Pitas 
4 3 - a ae - ie 
#2 1 
; Ke ie Ws to al VA : 


IT OFA 


POSTCARDS FROM 
EL BARRIO 


te whee 3 4 
PUERTO RICAN 


ALL VIDEO TAPES JUST $49.95 EACH PLUS 

[) Latin Leather $3.50 SHIPPING AND HANDLING. NYS 
: RESIDENTS ADD 8.29% TAX. UPS DELIVERY. 

QO) Latin Leather Il (SORRY, NO SHIPPING TO P.O. BOXES) 

L) Portrait of a Puerto Rican Money Orders Shipped Immediately. Allow 3 Weeks For Checks To Clear. 


UO) Puerto Rican Personals 
() Postcards from El Barrio (8 UE— Ponorran 


make check or money order payable to: ae 

The Latin Connection 

727 Third Ave. Suite 422 ae 
New York, NY 10016 CITY / STATE / ZIP 


TITO LOPEZ 


PHOTO BY THE LATIN CONNECTION 
98 UNCUT 


[ ©1992 REAL PEOPLE, LTD. « MUST BE 18 OR OLDER AND, HAV 


BILL TO YOUR VISA, MASTERCARD .ORICONNECTACARDINSSIPER MINS 
YOU MUST BE 18 OR OLDER + PRICES SUBJECTSTOICHANGE|WITHOUT/NOTICER™ 
©1992 REAL PEOPLE, LTD. - FOR MOREJINEORMATION[CALIS(312).966-7464 lami 


